: 
_ i” _ = 4 JL [i 
_ - 7 # _ vgs | , . | Ann 
| | 1 p; N _ F = P, c_ a 
| = 


PO 


Ut LIEN EREREZEDEZES 


ADVERTISEMENT: 


—4 44 4+ +> > Þ— Þ 


A 5 this ſmall colleQion of 12ymns is publiſhed 

{A for the ule of my own congregation, and by 
IiS Dart: ct lar I equeſt, it needs NO apology, 

} hr TIonds tablc nets ot tC metres of Our En 139 ;ſh 
Lutheran Hymn Book, publiſhed in 2795, by 
Mciſrs, Hurt and Commardinger, under the in- 
ipection of the Rev, Dr, Kunze, made it peculiarly 
neceſlary to provide another collection for the uſe 
of the Engl (hh Lutheran Church, In the e preſent 
collettion ſ have endeayvored to retain 45 many Oo 
tlie Hymns "ubliſhed 11 the forme r, 2S could well. 
be: done, All thoſe have this mark * prefixed t © 
them ;--for the reſt I am 1ndebited to various 
Authors, and collettions of reputation, I hupe 
none will be lo bigotted to. mere name, as to 
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who art not of our own proteliion in religion : 
' l, 
and, who, perhaps, in ſome points d1iftet Rae 


15 in -fentiument. 1 
this Volume m2y tal 
holed, [| would beg them to atte nd Parilcularly to 
the Hymns here1nterted from the former colle&ion, 
many of which were borrawed from Authors of 
this delcription, as may now be [cen from the Au- 
thors name being annexed to the Hymns. 

.- ith regard to the perſormance of the pre: (ent 

n:lettion, I have only to lay, I am ſorry it is no 
bettcr, The ſhortnels of the 7 5k IN W hich It was. 
uncer contemplation, together with various avoca- 
£10NsS prevented ny bringing it. to luch order and 

A 2 


erc are any, 1n whole hands 
l wh C3) nav be f 11h $ a1il- 


it nave 
-rcntciicumillatice, A 
been uiſcoveied fince the Ttheers have P: (Foc 


been obtsined under dif. 


cw trivial miftak os have 


the pre:f, Which I hope the kind reader will ex- 
Cizt, 

& 4M 2 {714 ( | elign ko Nave 2C tec a 4 \1 
more 1{yvmns; but c& alreaty interted, fe 
to (wel! tne Volume toa tz ch, co ' 
the matter 1t 1s yet to contarn, mace me conclude 
it inconvenient to ayumit any 1 DUC tC 
Coilctt on | Cc ical IO 1 D1CYC [ | [1., 
tO UV (ZITI | T1011 4 « if | ( . 
voted ; end- play that 3k may eng is their lp 


SO OIIIND tl s 


GLOKGE SIKEBLCS, 


New-York, September, 17097, 


Fr 
4 
Vf 


SC Re FE RR RS LE Po 1 Ge 3% 
A Table of” Contents. 


— 044+ $>-> 


1. THE Nativity of Chriit, from page 1 to 20 
11, New Tear 2 1 NF 
111. Chnits luſterings and death 20 E 1 
IV, Eaſter; or the reiurrection £1 Go 
V, Alcenlion Ca. 64 


VI. W hilunday, OT te hel v (pit 5 7 4 
VII. Trinity ſunday "4 $8 


VIIIT. Ovcation dt: 8g 


IX. Divine Providence GO 100 
Þ, Redemption !CO 110 
> 4 A Repentance | 110 1206 


X11. Faith 126 137 


XIII, Santtihcation 137 146 
? 
, X1V. Means of Grace 
z \ 1 The ſcriptures 146 162 
[ 2 Baptiim 162 165 
; y 3 The Lord's ſupper 165 196 
d 4 Preyer 109 199 


A 9 


a, 


CO i14S0-L.1.49.3 
OF 
EVANGELICAL HYMNS : 
MADE FROM 
Diferent Authors and Colledions 
FOR THE 
ENGLISH LUTHERAN CHURCH 


IN NEW-YOKRRse 


” >_> oo =" uw —— 


By GEORGE STREBECK, 


Cpm—c—_—_ » = _ — — 


And when they had 5 12 -an Hymn, they went out into the 
Naount of Olives. NAEot. xvv:. JD. 
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A 5 this ſmall colleQion of I:zymns 15 Pub! '1tthed 
{> for the ule of my own congregation, ard bY 
particular requeſt, it needs no apo! 
Ihe mo What of the metres of our Engiiſh 
Lutheran Hymn Book, put bliſhed in 1795, by 
Mcuiſrs, Hurrmn and Commardinger, under the in- 
ipeltion of the Rev, Dr, Kunze, made it peculiarly 
necetiary fo provide another collection for the ule 
of the Englth Lutheran Church, In the preſent 
COollettion | have en lavored to retain 45 many oF 
the Hymns publillcd in the former, as could well. 
b: done, All thoſe have this maik * prefixed to 
them ;--for the reſt I am indebted to various 
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and; who, perhaps, in fome points difter from 
15 in-ſentiment, 1t therc are any, in whole hands 
this Volume mey ball; who mav he thus dil- 

holed, | would beg them to atte ad Parilcularly to 


the Hymns here 1nterted from the a collettion, 


many of which were borrawed from Authors of 
this delcription, 2$ may now be lecn from the Au- 
thors name being annexed to the Hymns. 

With regard to wes * perſormance of the pre! (ent 
Coilettion, I have oniy to lay, I am lorry 1t is no 
Yettcr, The ſhortnels of the & Fu in which it was. 
Uncaer contemplation, together With various aVOCa- 
£10nS prevented wy bringing it to {ſuch order and 
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pertettion, as might have been obtained under dif. 
fercatciicumilatices, A few trivial miſtakes have 
been Uicoveied lince the ſheets have paſſed-4 
i! 
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the preif, Which I hope the kind reader will c:- 
Cit, 

F: Wa fre &« | ielign to have 2c ted a f \\ 
more Hymns; but thoſe already inierted, ft 
to [well the Volume to a fzc, winch. co: 
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Il. HYMNS 
UVITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 


CHRISFPS NAII/TItY, 


—— TX 


/ k 
” 2 ” % , . 
, \ TOW the Saviour comes indeed, 
L Of the virgin-mother's feea, 


lo the wonder of mankind, 
By the Lord himlelf defign'd, 


N ot begot lixe men unclean, 
But without the ſtain of {in : 
In our nature God was born, 
Us to lave, who were torlorn, 


3 From his chamber forth we wen 

p Left the glorious element ; 

And, at once both God and man, 
He his blefled courle began, 


4 From his father's breaſt he came ; 
And return'd to him again, 
Having firſt our foes to quell, 
4rizgmph'd o'er death and hell; 


OT ee ee es 


I Ci[:hisST's NATLIVICY, 


© Il, Tre Nativity of Chriſt, C, M, 
lH atts*: Lyrics, 


FIRSEI PART, 


» © 


1 OT Ee rejoice, lift up your eyes, 
ki 


And ſend your tears away | 
News from the region of the {kies 


Salugation's oorn to aay. 


a Jeſus, the God, whom angels tear, 
Comes dovn todwell with you, 
To day he maxes his entrance hete, 
But not as monarchs do, 


+ Go ſhepherds! where this infant lies, 
And tiee his humble throne, 
With tears of joy all in your eyes, 
Go, ſhepherds ! Kils the fon, 


4 Thus Gabriel ſang, and (trait around 
The heav'nly armies throng ; 

They tune their harpsto lofty ſound : 
And thus cunclude the long : 


,— 


yy SECOND PART, 


3 £  LORY to God, that reigns above ! 
JF Let pezce {urround the earth : 
Mortals {hall know their maKet's IOVeC 

At their Redeemer's birth, 


b Lord, and ſkall angels have th-ir forps, 
And men no tunes to raile ? 
GC! may we looſe our ulelets tonones, 
When they torget to praile, 
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CHRIST S NATIVITIq, 


7 Glory to God that reigns above | 
"A Faey 'q 118 Dp =p 


VW E Join 0 ing C3ULL maker” 5 love, 


| Or 9% 4 C'S al SA VIOUTC born, 
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He who rules both heav'n end earth, 
Huis in Bethlec! Cm his birth 4 

Him {hall all the faithful fee, 

And rej CC} eternally, 


qa Lift your hearts and voices high 
\W :1t hoſannas fil} the 
Glory be to God above, 
Who ww inknite 1n love ! 

t Peace on earth, good will to men, 
Now with us our God 1s feen, 
Angles join his nan.e to piaile, 

Heip to ſing redeeming grace, 


— Praife f for the Incarnation, = 
L. M. [0 ef” _— 


Fs 


I — 7 all Pp! raile 15 ſt [le to th 

: Phat th Ou walt pleal' d a man = be | 
\ virein's womb thou didſt not ſcorn ; 
Angels *301ce to {ee thee born 
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CHRIST'S NATIVITY 


He, who earth's foundations laid, 
Is now a Intle infant made ; 


the Son cf God, who fram'd the ſkies, 


Now humbly ina manper lies, 


ih? eternal and almighty God 
Aﬀumes our feeble fIeth and blood : 
He deigns with finful man to dwell 
Is God with us, Immanuel, 


Lle 15 the Sun of righteouſneſs, 

Which ries with reſplendent grace 
And doth ailpel fin's gloomy night, 
That we may {hare his ſaving light 


To grant us parcon, peace and reſt, 
He in this world became a gueſt, 


p 


7 


And open'd, thro' h:imiclf, the way. 


To lic and everlaſting day. 


For therefore poor on ezrth he came, 


That we mignt all his riches claim, 
To make us heirs of endleſs bliſs, 


With all the ranſoni'd laints of his. 


: 
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io ſhew his love, {urpalitng thought - 


Then let us all unite to ling 


- 
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Praiſc to our Saviour, God the ing, 


VI. Chriſt AT ante ied. ws 


ONS of men behold him far, 
kJ Hatl the long expetted ſtar; 
Facob's ar tir-t gilds the mght, 
Guides bewildez'd nature night; 


For us theſe wonders hath he wrought, 
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CHRLIGT'S NATIVITY, Ii 


2 Fear not hence, that ill ſhould flow, ; 
; \Wats of peſtilence below, 
\Vars and tumults now mult ceaſe, 
{h'11ng in the prince of peace, 
1 Nations all the earth abroad, 
Haſte and own th' incarnate God, 
Haſte, for him your hearts prepare, 
{cet him manifeſted there ! 


4 There behold the day ſpring riſe, 
Pouring hight on blinded eyes, 
God, in his own hpght furvey, 


Snmwmng to the perfett day, 


- Sing, ve morning [tars, again, 
(od deſcends on carth to reign ' 
Deigns for man his life t' employ ; 
Snout, ye Sons of God, for joy. 


v1l. The Song of Angels at the Burth of Chri}, 
Luke 11, 13, 14, C. M. Doddridge, 


1 | [GH let us {well our tuneful notes, 
| And join th' angel:c throng ; 
For angels, no luch love have known, 
T' awake a cheerful long. 


2 GCood-will to guilty men 1s ſhewn, 
Ant peace on earth is given ; 
Forlo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
WW ith meſtages ſrom heaven. 


3 Juſtice and grace with (wect accord, 
His rifing beams adorn : 
Let Heaven and earth in comfort join, 
Now ſuch a child 1s born, 
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CIlRIST $S NATIVITY; 


Glory to*God in higheſt ſtrains, 
In h:1gheit worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 


Z 


And by our hives Giiplay'd, 


When {hall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms, 
\Where Chriſt exalted reigns, 

And lcarn of the celeſtial chovr, 
i her ownimmortal {trains ? 


VIII, The Saviour's Advent. 
©. MM. 


EHOLD ! he comes, the Saviour comes, 


The promift*'d feed appears ; 
He, in whom cente:r'd all the hopes, 
: paſt and future years, 


He comes, from an Abyſs of woes; 
lo raile our ruin'd xace, 

He bleeds, he dies, that we might ſhare, 
The bleſſings of his grace. 


Wonda'rousevent, more wond'rous love 
Of our incarnate Goa | 

Should we be mute, ſure rocks would weke 

, | ; 

To ſpread his praile abroad. 


Dear Lord, th' o'crflowings of thy grace, 
Our #hnty boſoms fare, 

Our conquer'd hearts now pant tor thee, 
\With an intenſe dehre; 


Here be thy Throne for ever fix'd, 
And this thy laſting reſt ; 

And be our ſouls beneath thy ſmiles, 
Through endlels ages bleſt, 


HF NATIVITY OF CHRIST, 1% 


? 1, 2©, &c, Luke 11, 10, GC, 
S, Nl, Watts, 


| © 0nd os the Grace appears, 
PS The Promiſe 1s fulhll'd ; 
Mary, the wond'rous Vargin bears 


And I $US 15 the Child, ' 


3 


To bring the glorious News 
\ iicavenly form appears ; 
tle tells the ſhepherd's of their joys 
And bantihes their fears. 
2 © (Go, humble {wains,”” ſaia he, 
lo David's city fly ; 
© The promis'd infant, born to-day, 
* Dota in a manger he, 


4 © With looks and hearts {erene, 
© Go vii CurisT your king ;"* 
And ſtraight a flaming tro P was ICecn ; 


Fy Y 
The {tr pherds hcard them ing, 
s © Glory to Gop on high! 
And heav'aly peace on earth : 
& Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
& At our Redeemer's birth !'? 


X. Typr's and Probhert's of Cunist, 
NM. I} arts. 


3 EHOLD the Woman's promis,d Seed ! 
Behbuld the great Metiah come! 
Behold the Prophets all agreed 
1o give him the ſuperior Room: { 


> 3 


>» 


S, 


wo 


Abra'm, the Saint, rejoic'd of old, 
When Viſions of the Loxzp he faw ; 
Moſes, the Man of God, forerold 


This great Fulfhller of his Law, 


The 'Types bore Witneſs to his Name, 
Obtain'd their chief Dehgn, and ceas'd ;; 
The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 


The Atk, the Altar, and the Prieſt, 


Predictions in Abundance mect 

To join their Bleſhngs on his Head 
Jes! $US, we worlhi 2 at th y F ce! 

And Nations own the promts 4 £ Sced, 


Al. Aktractes at the Birth of Cur1sT, 
LL. BM. IVatts. 
= 202” 8 king of glory ſends his ſon 
To make his entrance on this carth : 


Behold the midn1; ght bright as NOOn, 
And heav*nly has declare his birth 


About the young redeemer's head 

What wonders and what glories meet ! 
An unknown ttar arole, and led 

The caſtern lages to his feet, 


Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
The infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the facred fre, 


And ble(s'd the babe, and own'd his rame, 


Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy child with {corn ; 

Our fouls adore th' eternal Cov, 
Who conde{cended to be born, 
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THE NATLIVITY OF CHRIST, 1 - 


1], Cuxnrst the Subſtance of the lzvitical pree/t- 
hood, C. Me WW atls, 


_ bo Y * % © 
a true mceſhah now appears, 


—_—_— ; ' 1 
the types are all withdrawn ; 


. . 3 ' , 4 

ly the ſhadows and the itars 
. Fg ” 1 
=corc the niling Jawn, 


(moaking [weets, nor blecding lambs, 
N\ or kid, nor bullock lain, 
lncenieand fpice of coitly names, 

Would all be burnt in vain, 


1 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 
When GoDp himlelf comes down to be 
41he oft ring and the Price it, 


\— 4 
—— 


e took our mortal fleſh to ſhew 
The WOonaers of his love , 

© OT US ne paid ns life below, 
And prays tor us above, 


5 * Father,” he cries, © forgive their ſins, 
« For I myſelf have dy'd ;” 
And then he ſhews his open'd veins, 


And plcads his wounded fide, 


XIII. Praiye for the Incarnation, 
7'S. Newton, 


&* 


WEETER ſounds than muſic knows 
Charm me in ExmMaxuzLt's name” 
All her hopes my fpirit owes 
1o his birth, and croſs, and ſhame, 


[3 CY 
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ib THE NATIVITY OF CHRIS! 


; When he came the angels ſung, 
& Glory be to GoD on high ;”” 
LLoxD, untooſe my ſtamm*'ring fkongue, 


£ F 'S | 
VV ho thall ! 


; 


| 2 Did the Loxdp a man become, 
That he might the law full, 


ouder ng than I ? 


leed and f{::fter in my room, 
And can{it thou, ny ONgUue, be 


S &' 2 & 3» 
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O, 1 in iſt my Praiics TING. 


«a 
= 


C3 
| 110) thew worthletis arc and wet ak , 


L . 1 | = a 1 : —- 
4 E 3 { 14 TE | C | ! 4 ' ( : l - 4 .  & 3% 3 
&. * | % , , f1 . ' ' | f, . | 4 
. I . © [ 1 = L CC | Y = L a & & %.. w# \ = # L 1 . y by - 
- 


(0) my Saviour. Shield and Sur 
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Shepherd, Brother, Huſband, Friend, 
Ev'ry precious name 1n on 
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ie Saviour, promn>'d long : 


| ' 
ly REAIT DTCDAJE a TRIONCE, 


_ _ 


And ev'ry voice a long. 


2 He comes the pris'ners to relealr 
In Satan's b ndage 1CIC ; 
p Ll nc 74tes of brals before Hm bur 't, 


The tron fetters yeild, 


; 
| 
[ 


"TAE NATIVITY Of CHRIST, 


43 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 


The bleeding {oul to cure ; 
And with his righteouſneſs and blood 
T'cnrich the humble poor, 


; Our glad holanna's, Prince of Peace, 


Thy 


welcome [hall 
And heav'ns eternal arch ſhall ring 


With thy beloved name, 


'H 


AV. 


Ch reſt MQas, 


prociaim . 
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ARK ! the herald-angels {1nps, 


Glory 


Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and ſinners reconcail'd, 


\- 


Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 


[oin the triumphs of the ſkies ; 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 
«K Chriſt 1s born 1n Bethlehem ! 


to the new-born King ! 


3 Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 


Chriſt the everlaſting Lord : 


Late in time behold him come, 
Oitspring of a Virgin's womb, 


4 Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead lee, 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity ! 


Pleas'd as man with men t'appear, 


Jelus our Immanucl heic, 


5 Mild He lays his glory by, 


Borp, that man nov more may die ; 


Born to raile the {ons &t earth, 


Born to vive them lecond birth, 
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i THE NATLVITY OF C11Rhi3T. 


t 


Come, dehire of nations, come, 

Fix 16 us thy humble home ; 

Rite, the woman's Co: qu ring leed, 
Brule L111 US the { jo! It 5 head, 


AVI. Come, Lord feſus, B's. 7's. 


« { OME, Thou long expected Jefus, 
Born to {et thy people free 
From our teats and {ins releaſe us 


/Let us hnd our reſt in lhes ! 


2 Ifrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth Lhou ait, 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 


Toy of ev'ry longing hea: t 


3 Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a Child, end yet a King 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring, ! 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rul- In all our hearts aclens 
By thine all- lulhcient merits 

Raile us to t ys v6lorious throne } 


YALL Chr, mas Day. pt If 


1 () JESUS my Saviour, I fain would embrace, 


hy name & thy nature, thy Spirit oO grace, 


And trace the dear fooiiteps of Jelus my Lord, 
And glury in hin whom the nations ablor'd, 
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THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST, 


O wonder of wonders! aſtoniſh'd I gaze, 
To ſce in the manger the ancient of days; 
And angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
Ana telling the ſhepherds that Jelus 1s born, 


My God, my Creator, the heav'ns d 11d bow, 
To ranſom offe ade rs, ad (0 00P 'd vety low; 
1he bod ay prepal 'a by his Fr WR altumes, 
And on the kind errand moſt joyfully comes 


For thouſands of Gnners the Lord bow'd his head, 
For thouſands of finners he groan'd and he bled ; 
My ſpirit rejoices, the work 1t 1s done, 

Ay !loul 1s redeemed, falvation 1s won. 

My God is return'd to glory on high ; 

\W hen death makes a paſlage then to Him I'll fly 
And gladly will leave all my brethren behind, 


E xpetting in glory we all {hall be join'd, 


AVIILI. Another, L. M. 


E fimple men of heart fincere, 
Shepherds, who watch your flocks by night, 
Start not to lee an angel near, 
Nor trembling at this glonous light, 


An herald from the heavenly King 
| come, your every fear gh ci - 
(3004 tidings of great Joy | bring, 
(>reat Joy unto the taillen race, 


For you 1s born on this glad day, 
A Saviour by our hoſt ador'd ; 

Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey, 

Make haſte to worlhip Chit the Lord, 


| 
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THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST: 


By this the Saviour of mankind, 

The incarnate God, (hall be diſplay'sa, 
In {wathes the Infant ye tha!l find, 

And humbly in the manger laid, 


XIX. Angels Song at the Brrth of Chr: 7?, 
Luke 2, C. M. 
\/ 


The an gel of the Lorp came down, 


And glory ſhone around, 


HILE ſhepherds watch'd their flocks | by 


All tc ated on the oround, 'N 4 b 


i Fear not,” laid he, (for mighty dread 
Had ſeiz'd their troubled mind ;) 

«& Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
« To youand all mankind. 


*« To you in David's town this day 
«© Is born of Davia's line, 

*« The Saviour who 1s Chriſt the Lord : 
« And this ſhall be the ſign : 


« The heav'nly babe you there ſhall find 
© 'Lo human view dilplay'd, 
«& All meanly wrapp'd in [wathing bands, 
* And in a manger laid,” 


Thus ſpake the ſeraph, and forthwith 
Appear'd a ſhining throng 

Ot angels, praiſing God on high, 
Addreis'd their joytul long : 


All glory be to God on high, 
*« And to the earth be peace ; 

« Good will, henceforth, from heay'n to men 
« Begin and never ceale,” 


LL LZLNERLERE ZERLELEDERER ERED 


II, nyMNxNs SVITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 


I YE AF K. 


—— 44.47 «> >> 3 


af XX. L. M. 
"Ay 4d TH this New-Year we raiſe new*Yſforrgs, 


0 praiſe the Lord with hearts & ton TUES 3 
> or his ſupport in troubles palt, 


7 » Crt | ITN C(IULT life WAasS Overcatt, 


O! grant us Jeſus, Prince of Peace, 

Ihy conſtant aid, thy conſtant grace, 
That we may, thro” the rolling year, 
Serve the with filial love and fear, 


» O! may we never loſe thy truth 

(The prop of age, the guerd of youth) 
RC oP. tom us {1 uperit: tious ſears, 
Baniſh fulle Goctiine from our ears 


ſin: 


I 


4 (> ard 13, ( I | g1ard tl1sS from CIT 
A nd et 15 | C [Cl ew! wit! ils 
Of enors palt the recorcs rend, 
O ! thou, whole mercy knowns no ena, 
« Grant us to lead a ! noly [1 fe, 
And when we leave this w _ of ſtrife, 
O! bring us in that joyful day, 
Where thou wilt Wipe all tears away | 


b Then ſhall thy praiſe a-new begin, 
Without Tc ailay of (elf and tin, 
Mann O Lord, our faith and love, 
Tiil we  beliold thy face above, 


# 
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NEW+-TEAR, 


XXI., Barren ÞFis-Tree. __P. M. 


"F © Lord of earth and ſky, 
: 1 he (00 ot dgnes DTatle, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endicls days ; 
& . , : L 
v/ no lengthens out our trials here, 
Ana |parcs us Yet &nutAcr Year. 


WILNCT dl TrYecC:s 


o—- 


Barren 134 £ 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holinc!is 
On our dead ſouls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy lpare, 
Anotner, and another year, 


When Juſtice kar'd tiie (word 
To Ci1l tlic hg-tree Gown, 
Ine pity ot our Lord 
(, \ 'al l£ 4 ;t {} |} alone | 
_ Ops ct - NS 
6 i11QC | JILNCI FYLLECL 1nclines 18 Car, 
And ipares us yet another year. 
Is 1s, thy ſpeaking blood 
F rom (0d obdtain'd the graccy 
W ho thercfore hath beltow'd 
Onus a longe! [pace 
Thou aitalt im our behalf appear, 
And lo, we lec another year. 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound ; 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfettion bear 


KEW-YELARYTo 


XXII. C, M. dou. 


1 C1NG to the great Jehovah's praiſe ! 
k ) All praiſe to him belongs, 
Who kindly lengthens out our 
Demands our choicelſt ſongs, 
\Vhole providence has brought us through 
Another various year : 
\We all with vows, and anthems new 
Betore our God appear, 
2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 
Thy till continu'd care ; 
ſo thee preſenting, thro' thy Son, 
\Wanate'er we Rave, or are: 
funk 11ps and Ives (hall gladly ſhew 
The wonders of thy love, 
\Vhile on 1a, Jeſu's ſteps we go 
Io leek thy face above, 


* 


Zur readue of days or hours, 
I'hine, wholly thine ſhall be, 

And all our conlecrated pow'rs 
A lacnkce to thee, 

Z1ll Jelus in the clouds appear 
To ſaints on earth forgiven, 
And bring the grand ſabbatic year, 

41he jubilee of heaven, 


XXIII, C, M, 


2 GOD ! our help in ages palt, 
Our hope for years to come, 


Uur ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our cternal home, 


——_ -_  w—— &cwa&— 
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of WEW-YEFAR, 


£ Unaer the ſhadow of thy throne 
SU may we dwell ſecure ; 
puthcient 1s thine arm alone. 
And our defence is ſure. 


Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth recerv'd her frame, 

From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endclels years the fame, 


©, 


4 A thnouland ages in thy ſight 
Are l1Ke an evi'ning gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Belore tne rinng lun, | 


The buly tribes of fl:{h and blood, 
\W ith all their cares, and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 


And loſt in following years. 


k. ? 


Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its fons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dics at the op'ning day, 


&\ 


7 O God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come : 
Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt; 


And our perpetual home. 
KXIV; BP; dh 


1 ONE let us ancvw 
Our journey parlue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand fi} till the maſter appear ! 


ND COU TT EEE TEE—————————— —  — — 


NEW-YEAR, 25 


flis adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve 
3y the patience of hope, and the labour of loye, 


2 Our life 1s a dream, 
(ur time as a {tream 
Glides {wiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refules to [tay : 
1 he aIT OW 15 flown, 
The moment 1s gone ; 
The millenial vear 
Rullhcs on to our View, and eternity's here, 
3 O that each in the day 
Ot his coming may lay, 
© I have fought my way through, 
I have fhniſh'd the work thou aid'!t give me to go," 
() that cach from his Lord | 
as y receive the 3 ad word, 


« Well and faithfully done ! 
tnter into ny 10y, and it down on my throne, 
LX\ We ſpend our years &s a tate that 1s told, 


Plal. xc. 9, C. M. Deddridge. 


PIE" ARK, my loul the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year ! 

How {witt the we *CKS COm plcat their 4 unds ! 
How thort the months appear | 


50 faſt eternity comes on, 
And that wnportant dav. 

® Y | 4 | | & 2 7 y 

YV I1CHN ail that mortal l11tc :1a5S done, 
l->OD's judgment inatl Lurvey, 
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? © NEW-YEAR, 
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Yet like an idle tale we pals 
The {wift advancing year ; 
And ſtudy artful ways t”' increaſe 

The Ipeed of its career. 


Waken O Gon, my trifling heart 
[ts great concern to lee ; 

That 1 may att the chriſtian part, 
And give the year to thee. 


So Shall their courſe more grateful roll, 
[f future years ariſe : 

Or ths ſhatl bear my fmiling foul 
To oy, that never ates, 


XA XVI. HUPfrs year thou ſhalt dis, Jerem, xxvill. 
| I 0, ] T N * Dc dards -'@ 
t TOD of my Life, thy conſtant care 


F With Bleſhngs Crowns cach op*'ning Year ; 


This guilty Life doſt thou prolong, 


And wake anew mine annual {ong, 


How many Precious Souls are fled 
To the valt recotons of the Dead. 

p 
Since froin this dav the changing Sun 
i hro! his latit yearly period run |! 
We yet ſurvive; but who can ſzy, 
Or thro” the year, or month, or dey, 


I will rctain this vital breath — 
| { 


t hat breath is thine, eternal (zoDd ; 
"11S thynG oO [1% ITY Sgoul's abodc p 

| ' ” - 4 | | 

}t holds 115 Life from thee alone, 

()n Liith, or in the World unknown, 


lus far 2t lealt in league with DeatE Yr! 


}5> 


TR 


k c WEAYFAR, 


To thee our Spirits we reſign; 
2nd own them "Mill as thine; 
ſecure from fear, 


Make them a 


So ſhall they Imile, 
Tho! Death ſhould blait the rifing year, 


Thy Children, eager 


to be gone, 


Bid Time's impetuous tide roll on, 


j ' : 
And iand the 


"XNVII. T754 
Pim, Ixv 
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XV, 11, 


m on that blooming ſtore, 
Where Years and Dcath are known no more, 


4 , 


I ' p \ 
"uu Crownel! the Year with thy 


; ih M., Dodaridge, 


* TERNAL ſource of ev'ry joy ! 


SE” , —_— | nes 
4 Well may thy praile our 11ps employ, 
While in thy I emple we appear, 


W hole g00Qnels crowns the circl! ng Ye 


While as the wheels of Nature roll, 


& 


Thy hand [upports the ſteady Polo 
The Sun 15 taught by thee to rilc 


3 
And Darkneſs when to veil the Skicc 


The flow'ry Spring at thy command 
Emvalms the air, an 
The Summer rays with vigour {hine 

1o raiile the corn, and chear the vine, 


Thy hand 


Ci 


' 
paints the us 


n Autumn richly pours 


Thro' all our coalts redundant ſtores ; 
And Vinters, foften'd by thy care, 


% of horror wear, 


No more 


Seal ONne®, and months, 


Demand ſlucceſhve ſongs of praiſe 


and weeks, and days 


, 


Still be the chearful h 1ONage paid, 


Wi ith ny nt 


r light, a 


C 


and ey 'ning ſhade, 
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Qs NEW-+-YEAR, 


6 Here in thy houſe ſhall incenſe riſe, 
As circling ſabbaths bleſs our eyes ; 
Still will we make thy mercies known, 
Around thy board, and round our own, 


7 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown purſue the longs ; 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more, 


X XVIII. Having obtained help of Ged, Als 
xxVi, 22, L, M. Doddridge. 


REAT God, we fing that mighty hand, 
By which ſupported ſti]l we ſtand ; 
The op'ning year thy mercYThews ; 
That mercy crowns it, till it cloſe, 


23 


By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God, 
By his inceſſant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counſel led, 


3 With grateful hearts the pail we own , 
The future, all to us unknow, 
We to thy guardian-care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy leet, 
4 In ſcenes exalted or depreſs'd 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reſt : 
Thy goodnels all our hopes fhali raile, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 


s When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And {ſeal in hlence mortal tongues, 
Our He!ber-GOD, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt, 


i F ; | — ___1.0 EA EAR Ry AE ni 
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NEW-YEAR, 20 


XXIX, The Lord bleſs thee, &c. Numb, vi. 
24-—26, L, M. Doddridge, 


1 UARDIAN of Ifracl. ſource of peace, 
FJ Who halt ordain'd thy prieſts to bleſs, 
Shine forth as our propitious Lord, 
| | 
And verify thy lervants word. 
» Let thy own pow'r aetend us fill 
Thro' all the vear from every 11 


. | ; + | ” | ow ia wy | v « x . % 
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; Thy countenance our fouls would {ce 


For all our joys unite zn tnee ; 


, 


And pcace itill waits at thy command 
To calm our hearts, and blels our land, 


4 Hear, while thy prieſts addreſs their vows, 


And ſcatter bleiings tnro' thy houle ; 
And, while they fall, may Lirael raile 


% 


Its p10us longs of ardent praile, 


IN EZZRCIEREZEAEZEDEREDEREDS: 
II, HYMNS 


SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 
CHRIST's SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 
——CDe—_ 
© XXX, L. M. 


Z HY foul, my Jeſu! hallow mine, 
Thy ſpirit with my own combine, 
4hy ſacred body {lin for m-: 
From fin et {oyl a 0 ly 3 
C 


_— 


- -—_— 


q<__— EET —_ mam _— 


- « _— 


49 CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


=y 
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2 The water ſpouting from thy ſide, 
The loldier's ſpear had open'd wide, 


Shall be my bath, and all thy blood 


Shall cleanſe and bring me near to Gop. 


G 


Lorxp Jelu! grant thou my requeſt, 

H\ 14d hide me lafe Within thy breaſt, 
Make me within thy wounds to dwell 
Secure from all the ficnds of hell, 


Cali me in my lalt agony, 

And take me, O my Gop! to thee ; 
4 hat I with all thy latats above 
May never ceale to praile thy love, 


- 
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* AAXI. C. M. 


1 BHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree - 
How val\t the love that him inclin'd 


To bleed and dic for thee | 


3 Hark how he groans! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in lunder breaks, 
The folid marbles rend, 


3 'Tis done}! the precious ranſom's paid, 
« *Tis faniſh'd I” Jelus cries ; 
Behold he bows his lacred head, 


He bows his head and dies, 


But ſoon o'er death he'il reign again 
In majeſty divine, 

O lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever loye like thine ! 


OP 
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nmtniST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 21 q 
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F x 6- ANNIE: $M. 


PERE hangs the Saviour of mankind, 

His vifage marr'd, his head reclin'd, 
His bleeding hands, his bleeding feet, 
Declare his love divinely great, 
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29 


His fleſh 1s torn with w! nips and nails ; 
His ſtrength decays, his ſpirit fails: 
His fide 1s pierc'd, his heart 1s broke, 
Beneath the ſin-avenging [troke, 


3 The thieves expiring on each ce, 
Proclaim the crimes for which they dy'd : 
But what, dear Saviour, haſt thou Tan r 
Thou dy'd(t for lin, but not thine own, 


4 Jeſus, and didſt thou bleed for me 7 
O great, O boundlels myltery | 
J ms my head 1n deep amaze 
And filently adore thy grace, 


*Y 


* AXXIII, C, M, 


EHOLD the loving Son of Gep 
Stretch'd out upon the tree ; #. 
Behold him ſhed his precious blood, 
And die for you and me, 


2 Why 1s his body rack'd with pains, 
And w rung with keenelt (mart, 
Why flows the blood out of his vetns, 
Why torn with gricf his heart ? 
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CHAIST'S JUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 
All righteouſneſs did he fulfil, | 
No {tn did c'er hc know ; 


He never thought nor acted :!] 
Why was he wounded lo ? 


Alas! I know the reafon why 


Our num'rous {ftns he bore : 
This caus'd his bitter agony, 


1 his wounded him lo lore. 


— 


1 . 
But bence our confidence bezins ; 


" _ &# , | | \S , © x7 
For we may boldly lav, 
4 ay © . L. £ . % =» * | | " <—_ 
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He took them all away, 


_- 
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Our Govp 1s fully reconcil'd, | 
His juſtice fatisfy'd ; | 

Each {inner now may be his cb: 
Since Jeſus bled and dy'd. 


11 
oO, 


Come then, each needy {inner, come, 


If you'll accept, he*!} give 
But lufter him LO lead YOu nome, 
Whoever will, may live, 


$8 AAALIV. C. M. 


EE, world, upon the ſhameful tree 
kJ Thy Maker {inks in death, | 
Cover'd with ſtiipes and wounds for thec T 

Thy Saviour yiclds his breath, | 


Behold his body ſtain'd with blood, 
Out of his tender heart, 


. 
. 


Deep lighs and groans he lengs to Gon 
In his exceſhve fmart, 


cn 


_—_ 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


Thou Prince of glory knew'ſt no fin 
What caus'd thee then thy pain ? 


Thou, harmleſs undefl'd and clean, 
W hat caus'd the to be ſlain ? 


My ſins, which num'rous as the ſands 
Upon the ocean ſhore, 
Have been the cruel ,murd'rous hands 
\ That wounacd thee 1o ſore, 


Thy anguiſh, thy tormenting pain, 
And ev'ry dreadful woe, 

Thou didſt fo willingly fuſtain, 
My ſoul ſhould undergo, 


My debt to thee, thou Gop of love, 
Weak words can ne'er exprels ; 

I cannot here, if there above, 
Shew proper thaukfulneſs ; 


Yet grant me grace while I am here, 
(Since I can nothing give) 

1hylufſt'rings in my heart to bear, 
Anda by thy death to live, 


* AAAV., C. M, 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sov'reign die ? 
\Would he devote his ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 


Was 1t for crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree r 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 
F 
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74 CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEAT, 


3 Well might the fun in darkneſs hide 
And ſhut his glories In, 
When Gov th' almighty Maker dy'd 
An oft 'ting for my fin, 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
\\ hile Jelu's crols app cars, 
Diflolve my heart 1n thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes 1n tears, 


5 But Drops of grief can ne*er repay 


The aebt of love I owe. 
Here Lord I give myſelf away, 
'Tis all that I can do, 


* XAXVI. 7'ss Newton, 
TT. me dwell on Golgotha, 


Weep and love my life away, 
While I = him on the tree 
Weep and bleed and die for me 


to 


Thi& dear blood for ſinners ſpilt, 
Shews my (in in all its guilt ; 
Ah, my (cul, he bore thy load ; 


Thou haſt Qain the lamb of God. 


3 Hark ! his dying words: * forgive; 
Father, let the hnner itve : 
« Sinner, wipe thy tears away 3 
«& I tny ranſom t:eely pay.” 


While hear this” orace reveal'd, 
And obtain a pardon leal'd, 

All my loft afeQic Ons FUEP 
Waken'd by the force of love, 


* 


'N 


;,, Farewell, worla, thy gold 1s droſs, 
Now I fce the bloody crols : 
Teſus dy'd to ſet me free 
From the law, and fin, and thee! 
6 He has cdearly bought my foul ; 
|. accept and claim tne whole. 


* 
— 4 


Lo thy will I all reſign, 
Now no more my own, but thine, 


* NXXVIL Cc, M, Cowpcer. 


FITHERE 1s a fountain fII'd with blood, 


Drawn from Emmanucl's veins ; 
And ftinners plung'd beneath that flood 
Lole all their guilty ſtains, 
The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Walh'd all my fins away, 


E'er hince, by faith, I ſaw the ſtream, 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming leve has been my them 

And ſhall be till I ate, 


, 


inen in a nobler, ſweeter ſong, 
L'!l ng thy power to fave ; 


, 
\Vhen this poor liiping, ſtamm'ring tongue, 
[ics filent in the grave, 
NY XXVIII. Curnst cructfied ; the wiſdom and 


powrr of Gov, LL.M, IWatts. 


ATURE with open volume ſtands, 


And ev'ry labour of his hanas 
Shews lomething worthy of a (GoD, 


CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


1o ſpread his Maker's praile abroad ; 


ttt. Mw 


| 2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 


hy 


[4 45 CURIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


AI age WI; x 
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His brighteſt form of glory thine: . 
Here, on the craſs, 'tis faireſt drawn 
In precious blood and crimlon lines. 


3 | Here his whole name appears complete ; 
Nor wit can guels, nor realon prove, 
W hich of the Letters beſt is writ, 
Lie pow'r, the wildon, or the love, ] 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart 
WW here grace and Vengeance ſtrangely join, 4 


Piercing is Son with {harp (} {imeart 


C3 _ $ 
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5 O! rhe ſweet wonders of that c:oſs, 
\W here Gop the Saviour lov'd and dy'd , 
Her nobleſt life my {pirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding fide, 
= 'y 
6 I would for ever ſpeak his name, 
In ſounds to mortal cars unknown : 
With angels | zoun to praile the lamb, 
And worſhip at his father's thanne. | 


F* 


RAXIXG Jhe re -ſurreflion, 7's 


; HRIST, the Loxo, 1s riſen to-day, 
b | Sons of men and angels ſay, 

R {le your joys and triumphs high, . 
DSIng, ye heavens, and earth repiy, 


z Love's redeeming work 1s done, 

* OUgNt tnc f11ght, the battle won : ; 
Lo! the ſun's echple 1S O'er, 

Lo! he icts jn blood no moure, 


_ 


=y 


CLWAIST'S SUFFERINCGS AND DEATH, 


ain the ſtone, the watch, the lea], 
(hT1{t hath burſt the oates of hell : 
JJeath in vain forbid's his rile, 


” | LY = = 
Chit hath open'd Paradile, 
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Lives again our glorious king. 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINCS AND DEATH, 


3 Fix on that face thine eye ; 

Why doſt thou back ward ſhrink ! 
\What a baſe rebel thou haſt been 

To Chriſt, thou now doſt think, 


4 Fear not ; for this is he 
Who always loves us firſt, 

And with white robes of righteouſneſs 
Delights to deck the worſt, 


- Or art thou at a loſs 
| What thou to him ſhalt ſay ? 
3e but fincere, and all thy calc 
Tuſt aS 1t 1s dilplay, 


O6 That heart our Saviour loves 

\W hich does not ftrive to weave 
Pretences fair to {ooth iutlelf, 

\nd his {narp eyes deceive, 


> $ 55 Good Friday, u> MI. doubled, 


| þ TOW faſt my tears ; the cauſe is great ; 
T wi tribute claims an injur'd friend : 
| One whom I long puriu'd with hate, 
And yet he lov'd me to the end, 
When death his terrors round me ſpread, 

4 And aim'd his arrows at my head, 
'" Chriſt interpos'd, the wound He bore, 

; And bade the monſter dare no more, 


T. 2 Faſt flow my tears, yet faſter low, 
12 Stream copious as yon purple tide, 


19 'Twas I that dealt the deadly blow, 
L urg'd the hand that pierc'd his de, 


CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


Keen pangs and agonizing ſmart 
Opprels his ſoul, and rend his heart ; 
While juſtice, arm'd with pow'r divine, 
Pours on his head what's due to mine, 


3 Faſt and yet faſter flow my tears, 
Love breaks the heart and drains tne eves 
His vilage marr'd, tow'rds heav'n he rears, 
And, pleading for his murd'rer, dies | 
My grief no meaſure knows nor end, 
| Till he appears the ſhinners friend ; 
43 And gives me mn an happy hour, 
To feel the rilen Saviour's pow'r, 
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AXLII. Good Friday, S: x link Nc , v's 94 


Y Jefus, the worid's Redeemer, Qties ! 
p All nature feels th' Important groan, 

Loud- echoing thro' earth and ſkies ; 

4 The carth Got! 1 to her CEntre quake, 

And heav'n as hell's deep gloum 15 black | 


1 2 ks 1S done! th' atoning work 1s done 


KD 


The temple's veil 1s rent in twain, 

While Jeſus meekly bows his head ; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 

The yawning graves give up their dead ; 
The boates of the ſaints arile, 


Reviving as their Saviour aies, 


TT PT. 


And fhall not we his death partake, 
In iympathetic anguiſh groan ? 

O Saviow ! let thy paſhons ſhake 
Our earth, and rend-our hearts of ftone- 

To lecond life our ſouls reſtore, 

And wake us that we lleep no more, 

D 2 


40 CHRIST'S SUFFERINGCS AND DEATH, 
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ALIII. Good Friday, Six lines, B's, 


LOVE divine what haſt thou done ! 
Th' immortal God hath: dy'd for me ! 
the Father's co-eternal Son 
Bore all my fins wpon the tree: 
It” immortal God for me hath dy'd ; 
My Lord, my love, 15 crucify'd! 
Sinners, behold, as ye paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and Peace ; 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die; 
#\ 1c 'Y, WwlS CYCI Erie! like 11s 4 
Come, tcel with me his blood apply'd; 


My | En 206" WAX; <0 % i Elin 
£ -OIG, p S; LUVC io CiUELLY kk 2, 
Is cruciſy'd for me and you, 
To bring his pcople back to God : 
» i , 
Relieve believe the record 5 
CHIEVEe, DCIICVE LARC ICCOIU TTUC, 
H:s church 31s Purchas > with his blood ; 
Pardon and hfe flow from his fide ; 
My Lord, my love, 1s crucify'd ! 
Then let us fit beneat! his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream ; 
4 - » ” 
All things for him account but drols, 
And give vo. all our hearts to him : 
()t notning lneaXx, Or think belide ; 


Ay Lord, my love is crucify'd, 


” TY a Dx % R ; _ - ag i a \ 4x 
\ Lib a (1! 1343 crucified, 5 "IET”) 


\ | J 11 EN I ſurvey the wand'ro 3 crols 
o On which the Prince of piory ay'd, 


W265, 4 Ce q gain [ COUn.eL Hut lols, 
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Ang DOM CONLEY O11 ail vow Pride, 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINCGS AND DEATH, &1 


Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 

Save in the death of Chniſt my Gad : 
All the vain things that charm me moit, 
I ſacrifice them to his blood, 


Sec from his head, his hands, and feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down { 

Did e&'er {uch love and forrow meet. 

Or thorns compole lo rich a crown ? *» 


— Ow 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
'T hat were a preſent far too [mall ; 
Love {fo amazing, lo divine, 
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4 A £ Chriſts Humiliation, C, M. 


—* 


V THAT objeQ's this that meets my eyes 
From out: jerus'lem's pate : 

| Which fills my mind with fuck {urprize, 

| As wonders to create |! 


Who can it be that groans beneath 
A pond'rous crols of wood ; 
WW hole {foul's o'erwhelm'd in pains of death, | 
\ 0 ” ; * - 
And body's bath'd iu blood ? | 


23 


9 Is this the Man, can this be He, 

The Prophets have foreto!d, | 
Should with tranſ{grefiors number'd be, 

And for their crimes be {old ? " 


4 Yes, now I know 'tis le, = 
E'en Jeſus, God's dear Son ; 
Wrapt in mortality to dic, 
For crimes that 1 had cons 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


XLVI. @Cunisrt crucified, 
| FF M. Newton. 


HEN on the croſs my Loxro I ſee, 
Bleeding to death for wretched me : 
Satan and tin no more can move, 
For I am all transtorm'a to love, 


His thorns and nails, pierce thro' my heart, 
In ev'ry groan 1 bean a part ; 

I view 4 Ss wounds with itrcam: ing eye 

But tec !) he bows his head and cies. 


Come, inners, view the Lamb of Gov, 
Lubes -- eq and dead, and bath'd in blood ! 


Dk 

Bel | his hae. and venture near, 
nw E : 

The \ WW ©: of C1 nale!s 11TC 1 | 


Co IICTIC, 


Here I forget my cares and pains 
I drink, yet {till my thirſt remains ; 
Only the fountain-heacd above, 
(_ he thirit of love. 


Oh, that I thus could Y. vays fee 
LorDp, more and more Lane reveal ! 


Y 
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ile grace and giory ol thy namic, 

Thv name pes my £1 '!t and fear, 

Revives my heart d charins my car . 
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XLVII, Jzsvs hafling te ſufer, 
TR IN. \ 0W Per, 
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1 1 12 Saviour, what a noble flame 


V as kindled i 1n hs brealt, 


CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


When haſt: ng to Jeruſalem 
He march'd before the reſt! 


(Good-will to men and zeal for Gop, 
His ev'ry kno! ugiht eng! ols : 

Z1C iO0N9YTS [oO De > baptiz' d Wit! blood 
tic pants to reach his Crots, 


Y * * . | _—_— © - . - T1 . 
> With all his uft'rings full in view, 
And woes, to us, unknown, 
rorth tothe taſk ms 1pirit ew: 
, l 
1 \y & | ye LINAT [ "0 hm Ol, 
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1, we rebutnh ftnee what WE Can ? 
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()ur Nearts fhall fo! ind abroad 
» VaTtrion, 4 the dying Man, 
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Tiil a new object itruck my tpht, | 
And [topp'd my V i1d carecr, 
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AS ncar his crois 1 ltoodg, 


yure, never to my lateſ!} breath, 
Can I forget that look ; 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


It ſeem'd to charge me with his death, 
Tho' not a word he {poke, 


My conſcience felt, and own'd the guilt, 
And plung'd me 1n deſpair ; 

I ſaw my fins his blood had fpilt, 
And help'd to nail him there, 


Alas! I knew not what I did, 
But now my tears are vain ; 


\V here {hall my trembling foul be hid 7 


For l the LoxD have Rain. 


A {ſecond look he gave, which ſaid, 
63 treely all Forgive , 

This blood 1s for thy ranſom paid ; 
]'ll die that thou may'ſt live,” 


Thus, while his death my tins diſplays, 
In all its blackeſt hue; 

(Such 15 the myſtery of gracgy 
It icals my pardon too, 


With pleaſing grief and mournful joy, 
My ſpirit now 15 fill'd ; 

That I ſhould ſuch a life deſtroy, 
Yet live by him I kill'd, 


and mourn, 


C, M, Watts, 


NFINITE grief ! amazing woe | 
Behold my bleeding Lox ! 
Hell and the Jews conlpir'd his death, 
And us'd the Roman {word, 


They fhall losk on him whom they pearced, 


+3 


Cry 


enmrieTtr's SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


O, the ſharp pangs of {marting pain 


Ny dear Redeemer hore | 


, 


When knotty whips and ragged thorns, 


His lacred body tore | 


hut knotty wi1ps 2nd ragged thorns 

ln vain 1 do accule : 

In vain I blame the Roman ba 19s, 
And the more ſpitetul Jews, 

p 


z ® , _ | 
| were you, my fins, my cruel fins, 


His Click tLOTINCINTLOTS NETT 3 

| 4 * __—_ "1 

Each of my crimes became a nai, 
And unbeliet the | pCcar, 


"I'were you that pull'd the veng'ance down 


Upon his gultlels head , 

Break, break, my heart 1-1 burit mine eyes, 
And ict my lorrows bleed, 

Strike, mighty grace, my flinty foul, 
Tilt melting waters flow, 

And deep repentance diown mine eyes 


v5 111d [Ic m bled WW OC, 


S. Pakkon. P, M, 


A LL ye that paſs by, 
[ 
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Fo To Te 


: . 
uS draw nigh : 
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0 YOU 13S Tt Notning tnat jeius fhoutd dic P. 


L For what you have done, 
His blood mutt atone ; 

* 1 . " WM. gw ts 
puniſh'd for you his dear Son, 


46 CHurIsT's SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


The Lox, in the day 
Of his anger, did lay 
Your fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away, 


3 He anſwer'd for all, 
O come at his call, 
And low at his crols with aſtoniſhment fall, 
But lift up your eyes 
At Jelus's cries, 
Impaſhive he luffers, immortal he dies. 


3 He dies to atone 
For {11ns not his own ; 
Y our debt he hath paid, and your wotk he hath done, 
Ye all may receive 
The peace he did leave, 
Who made interceſhon, © My Father, forgive,” 


5 For you and for me 
He pray 'd on the tree ; 
His prayer 1s accepted, the inner 1s fiee, 
The Gnner am I, 
Who on Jeſus rely, 
And come for the Vardon (0D cannot Geny, 


b My pardon I claim, 
For a {1nner 1 am, 
A {inner believing in Jelus's name, 
He purchas'sd the grace, 
Which now I embrace ; 
O Father, thou know'it he hath dy'd in my place, 


7 His death is my plca, 
My adyocate lee, 
And hear the blood [peak that hath an[wer'd for me ; 
Acquitted 1 was 
When he bled on the crols, 


And by looling his life he hath carried my caule, 


CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 49 


LI; 'P, M. GW 174 
k GOD of all grace, 


Thy goodne\s we praiſe ; 
Thy Son thou haſt given to dic in our place : 
With 10y We approve 
'The dehre of thy love, 
"Tis a wonder on caith, and a wonder above, 


2 Tongue cannot explain 
The love of God-man, 
\Vhich the angels defire to look into in vain! 
It dazzles our eyes, 
Thought cannot arile, 
To find out a cauſe why the Infnite dies, 


| g Or if pity inclin'd - 

: Him to die for mankind, 

| ihe ground of his pity what ſ{eraph can hind I 

» He came from above 

Our curſe to remove : | lOVE, 


He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he would 


A Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely, 
le hath lov'd he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why ; 
But this we can tel], 
He hath lov'd us fo well, 
\s tolay down his life to redeem us from hell, 


He hath ranſom'd our race ; 

O how ſhall we praiſe, 

Or worthily fing thy unipeakable grace | 
Nothing elſe will we know 
In our journey below, 

But inging thy praiſe to thy paradiſe £0, 
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AY cnrAisT's SUFFERING'S AND DEATH. 


6 Nay, and when we remove 
To the manhons above, 


Our heav'n ſhall ſtill be to fing of thy love: 


When time 1s no more, 


We ill ſhall adore 


The occan of love witnout bottom or {hore. 


- Ere long we ſhall fly 
1o the regions on high, 


: "WIT7S IEP Es Bo. 
7 or Ilrac}'s ftirength cannot vary or lie ; 
Iie foon {hall appear, 


He more than draws ncar. 
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LIT, 


1 dV £52445 acluſive world, adieu, 
'_ With all of creature-good, 
Only Jeſus 1 purluc, 
\ ho bought me with his blood? 
All thy pleaſures I forego, 
I trample on thy wealth and pride : 
Only In lus W1ll ] know, 


And ſelus crucily'd ! 


4 


Other knowleage I dildam, 
'T'is all but yanity : 
Chriſt, the Lamb of God was ſlain, 
He taſted death for me | 
Me to lave lrom endleſs woe, 
The {in atoning vidim dy'd ! 
Ouly Jelus will I know, 
Ana jelus crucity'd 


AM 


go Here wi!l I ſet up my reſt, 


My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of las breaſt 
Shall never more depart : 


\Vhither ſhould a ſinner go ? 
His wounds for me ſtand open wide ; 


Only Jeſus will I know, 
And Jeſus crucify'd! 


4 Him to kn 


And ever in his rfth abide * 
(2nly [elus will I kno: 


1\ nd je | 


[us CYuUCily'd | 


: O that I could all invite, 
This favinsg truth 
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CHRIST'S SUFFERINCS AND DE 


w 18 life and peace, 
And plealure without end ; 
1 his isall my happineſs 
()n le {us to de ig 


L)ailv ini has gracc 


'O Prove : 
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| I know, 
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Gethiemane can w! tne! 
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brow of C lv'ry's n1] 
Matter ay*d; 


'phteouſnels and blood, 
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SO CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, 


We ling thy griefs, thou dying Goo, 
Thou Lamb for finners ſlain, 


4 We hail thee, thou by Jews revil'd ; 
To thee we bow the knee, 
Hail, very God ! the promis'd child ! 
The prophets ſang of thee, 


5 We are thy living witneſleſs, 
And teſtify that thou 
Art all our righteouſnels and peace, 
For we have prov'd thee lo, 


6 While others ſing the unknown God, 
We each will ing of thee ; 
elus hath waſh'd me in his blood, 
And lov'd and dy'd for me, 


LIV, Ht ts fintſhed, John xix, 30, 
L.. M, » Stennet. 


l "| Em lo the Saviour cried, 
And meckly bow'd his head and ated, 
'Tis fmifh'd—yes, the race 1s run, 
The battle fought, the victory won, 


2 'Tis finiſh'd—all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets laid, 
Is now fulfll'd, as was defign'd, 
In me the Saviour of mankind. 


'Tis finifa'd—Aaron now no more 
Mult ſtain his robes with purple gore : 
The facred-vail 15 rent in twarn, 

And Jewilh nies no more remain, 


CHRAIST'S SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, EL 


4 'Tis finiſh'd—this my dying groan 
Shall fins of every kind atone : 
Millions ſhall be redeem'd from deatli, 
By this my laſt expiring breath, 


'Tis finiſh'd—heaven 1s reconc:l'd, 

And all the powers of daitknels [poil'd : 
Peace, love, and happineſs again 
Return and dwell with tnful men, 


6 'Tis finiſh'd=-let the joytul lound 
Be heard thro' all the nations round : 
'[is finifh'd—let the echo ty 
Thro' heaven and hell, thro' earth and (ky, 


ELLER ZE CLERERERERERERZERS 
IV. EASTER : 
OR, HYMNS SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OF THE 


RESURRECTION. 
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* LV. L. M, Ja 
4:9 day the Lord in triumph reigns, 


Break death and hell's infernals chain's, 
Retakes his life, and maze ty; 
Praile him to all etern;! 3 


2 When he Ceſcended into hell, 
Satan and all his legions fell, 
Belold the great acculer calt ! 
4nc hour of darknels now 1s pal. 


4 Now let the infernzl lions roer, 
4ncy cannot hurt us as before ; 
].oft is the pow's of all thoſe fiengs, 
We arc God's cluldren, heirs and friend's. 
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22 RESURRECTION, 


O ſweet Redeemer, Jeſus Chriſt ! 
Our {acrifice and Great High-Prieſt, 
IL.cad us by thine Almighty grace, 
To end with joy our chriſtian race, 


Infinite lover gracious Lord ! 

Thy wondrous name ſhall be ador'd, 
I'o thee be endleſs honors giv*'n 

By all on earth and all in heav'n, 


R 
S LVL, 7T'S. | 
© LORY unto Jeſus be, 
i Fs . __ A , © Cues 
"rom the Curie he {et us tree 
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A! our guilt on him was laid, 
He the ranſom fully paid, 


All his glorious work 1s cone . 
GoGa's well pleated 1n his Son ; 
For he rais'd him from the dead, 
Ana he reigns the church's head, 


His redcem*d hi: s pra! ile ſhew forth, 
tver gelorying 1n nis wortn : 

hb , 

Angels has around the throne, 


. | yy © - l,  } * "9 
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\ © who love him, cenſe to mourn, 
He will certainly return ; 

A!l tis faints with him ſhall reipn ; 
Lord Jelus, come } Amen, 


C 0:10 
& % hs 


bo P f . T, 
PP3Y Rejurreft:on, = AT. 


A\ TO, I'll repine at death no more, 

1 But with a chearful gaſp relign, 

To the cold dungeon of the grave, 
1hele Cying, with'ring limbs of mune 


Waits. 


A ESUKKECTION, £3 


8 Let worms devour my waſting flelh, 
And crumble all my bones to duſt : 
My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew 
At the revival of the juſt, 


3 Break, ſacred morning, thro' the ſkies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day - 
Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy ling'ring wheels, how long they ſtay ! 


4 ! Our weary ſpirits faint to ſee 
The light of thy return! ng face, 
And hear the language of thoſe lips, 


\WW here God has ſhed his rich eſt grace, | 


| Haſte then upon the wings of love, 
Roule ail the pious Nleeping Clay, 

That we may you in heav' nly joys, 
And ling the triumph of the day.) | 


LTY 


VII. I riwumph over Death in Hope of the Relure 
rcthion, S. M. Watcs. 


ND muſt this body die; 
This mortal frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe attive limbs of mine 


Lic mould'ring in the clay ? 


2 Corruption, earth and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
T:!] my triumphant ſpirit comes 
To put it on afreſh, 


2 God my Redeemer lives, 
And ever from the ſkies 
Looks down, and watches all my duR, 
Ti!l he all ſhall bid 1t ritc, 
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4 AEGURRECTION, 


4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev'ty ihape, and ev'ry tace 
modo heav'ly and diyzne. 


Thele lively hopes we owe 
To Jesvus' dying love : 
We would adore hy grace below, 
And ting his pow'r above, 


Wy 


0 Dear Loxv, accept the praiſc 
Ot thele our humble longs, 

Till tunes of nobler lound we raile 
With our immortal tongues, 


LVIII. The Reſurrettion of Cur15T, 
C., M. Watts, 


OCT)” anno: hae ©, oaks 
dag D morning, whole young dawnmng 
rays 

Beheld our riſing Goo ; 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the dult, 


Ana leave his laſt abode ! 


44 


re 


In the cold priſon of a Tomb 
The acad Redeemer lay, 
1111 the rev vlving Skies had Hrought 


ine th wrd, th” appointed day, l 


2 Hell and the grave unite their force 
lo hold our Gob, in vain ; 
The ſleeping conqueror arole, 


And burſt their feeble chain, 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Load, 
Thele [{#cred hours -we-pay, 
And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The triumph of the day, 


RESURRECTION, £5 


- | Salvation and immortal praiſe 
To our victorious King ; 
Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks and Seas, 
With glad Holannas ring. ] 


- 


I C1 's dying, Tifing, and reronin 
— TX HRIST $S aying, 'S1 Ev « 4 cry mp 
L. M., doubled, Watts's Lyrics, 


H* dies! the friend of fianers ates! 
1.0 ! Salem's daughters WEecep around |! 
A lolemn darkneſs veils the {kies, 
A {ſudden tremble ſhakes the ground ! 
Come ſaints, and drop a tear Or two, 
tor him who groan'd beneath your load ! 
He ſhed a thouland drops for you, 
\ thouland drops of ncher blood ! 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lorp of glory Gics for men : 
But lo! what ſudden joys we lee! 
Jelus the dacad revives again |! 
1The ring GoD foriakes the tomb 
x (The tomb in vain forbids its rile ') 


Clhcrubic legions guard him home, 
And thout him welcome to the ihkies | 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints! and tell 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns ! 
DIng how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the moniter death in chains ! 
Day, ** Live for ever wond'rous King ! 
+ Born to redeem ! and ſtrong to lave !”” 
4hen aſk the monſter —** where's thy ſting ? 
* Ana where's thy viQ'ry boaſting grave ? 
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10 feel thy refurreftion's pow'r, 


AESUARECTION, 


bo. -Xh, Another. 8, 8, 6. 4 


EE Jefus, our Detliv'rer great, 
Riſing, his viftory to complete ; 
In vain's the ſeal and py 


O grave, where 1s thy vittory 


Here, here, thy mighty conqu 'ror lee, 
Riſing, be leaves the tomb, 


A while he with his fav 'rites ſtay'd, 


Strength to their feeble faith convey'd, 


Then mounts the ſtarry ſky : 


The heav'nus with acclamations ring, 
To welcome their triumphant King, 


And ſhout his vi&ory, 


Mindful of all thy favors, now 
In gratitude we proſtrate bow | 

Before thy loving face : | 
Give all, aſſembled in this hour, : 


And {ing redeeming grace, 


Clearly to ev'ry heart diſplay 
The virtue of thy croſs ; this day 
Each drooping heart inflame : 
Refreſh,d we'll then unwear:ed go 
Along this wilderneſs below, 


And ſpread thy glonous fame, f 


Jeſus, when will the hour appear, 2 

That we thy pow'rful call ſhall hear, F| 
And round thy throneattend ? 4 

When ſhall we {ee thee face to lace, 

And join above to ſing thy praile, & 
Eternity to ſpend ? 
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RFOURRECTI ON, 


i. & #0 Reſurreftion of CurisTt, Luke xx1v, 


P., M. Dodardyge, 


1 Y FS. the Redeemer role : 
IT hi 


» Saviour left the dead : 

And o'er our hell:iſh focs 

High Fais'd ns Conquering head * 
In wild dilmay 

the guards around 

Fall tO the proung, 
And tink away, 


* Lo! the angelic bands 


- 
In full allembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet : 
Toytful they came, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 
To Jeius' tomb, 


2 Then back to Heaven they fly, 


] 


lhe joyful news to bear : 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high, 
WW hat muſic fills the air ! 
Their anthems lay, 

© Jelus who blect 

'* Hath left the dead, 


** tle roſe to-day,” 


Ye mortals, catch the found, 
Redeem'd by him from hell ; 
Ana {end the-echo round 
The globe on which you dwell ; 

Traniported cry, 

+ Jelus who bled 

« Hath left the dead, 
«© No maze to die.” 


| 
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:H RESURRECTION, 


5 All hail, trlumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy blogd ! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning God ! 

With thee we rile, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the ſkies. 


LAII, CunisT's Reſurreftion a pledge of ours, 
L, M, 


WAY ES I the holy grave ſurvey, 

Where once my Saviour deign'd to lie ; 
] fee fulfill'd what prophets ſay, 

And all the power - death defy, 


» 


4 


This empty tomb ſhall now proclaim 
How weak the bands of conquer'd death : 
> weet pledge, that all who truſt his name 
Shall riſe, and draw immortal breath | 


WO 


[ Our ſurety, freed, Ceclares us free, 
For whole offences he was ſeiz'd ; 

In his releaſe our own we ſee, 
And ſhout to view Jehovah pleas'd. | 


4 Jeſus, once number'd with the deaC, 

Unſeals his eyes to fl:ep no more ; 

And ever lives their cauſe to pleeC, 
For whom the pains cf ceath he bore, 


& Thy riien Lord, my ſoul, beliold ; 
See the rich diadem he wears ! 
Thou too ſhall bear an harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when he appears, 


\ i ts 
. 
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RESURRECTION, 


6 Tho! in the duſt I lay my head, 


Yet, gracious, God, thou wilt not leave 
My fleſh for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave, 


LXIII, Comfort to ſuch who feek a riſen T8053, 


Matt. xxviii. 5, bo C. M. Dodartdge, 


E humble ſouls, that ſeek the Lord, 
Chele all your fears away ; 
And bow with pleaſure down to lee 
The place where Jelus lay. 


þt 


2 Thus the Lord of life was brought ; 
Such wonders love can Go; 
Thus cold in death that boſom lay, 
Which throb'd and bled for you, 


3 A moment give a loole to grief, 
Let grateful ſorrow's riſe ; 
And waſh the bloody ſtains away, 
Wath torrents from your eyes, 


4 Then dry your tears, and tune your ſongs, 
The Saviour lives again ; | 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain, 


5 High o'er th” angelic bands he rears 
His once diſhonour'd head ; 
And. thro' unnumber'd years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead, 


6 With joy, like his, ſhall every faint 
His empty tomb lurvey ; 

lken rile, with his aſcending Lord, 

1o icalms of endlels day, 


LAXIV, CurisT's Exaltation and G.ory. 


| bo RESURRECTION, 
| 
| y L. M, IWatts. 


OW for a tune of lofty praiſe 
To great Jenovan's equal ſon; 
'1 Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


| - 
o 
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; 2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How {wift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlaſting love, 


3 Deep in the ſhades of g! 'oomy death, 
Th' Almighty c captive pris ner lay - 
T1h' Almighty captive left the cartn, 
And role to everlaiting gay. 
4 Lift up your eyes, ye lons of light, 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace ; 
/ Dee what immortal glories {it 
Round the ſweet beauties of his face, 


5s Amongſt a thouſand harps and longs, 
Jesus, the Gon, cx -alted reigns; 

His lacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echos thro' th' heav'nly pies 


WO ER ERA TPIEA ICERE RS CEC AR 
V. ASCENSION DAY: 
| OR, HYMNS SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OP 
CHRIST's ASCENSION, 
cn—_ 4 6-4 op op > 4p : 
JK LM. _v 
' O thee, our Lony, all praiſe be giv'ng 
For thy alcending up to heav'n : 


Support us while on Sk we ſtay, 
And kindly ucar us when We play, 


Fi 
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CHRIST'S ASCENSION, 


Tho' ſeated on thy father's throne, 
Thou'lt never ceaſe thy flock to own ; 
For we believe that thou art near, 
When in thy preſence we appear. 


eo 


1 For us to heav'n thou didſt aſcend, 
to plead our caule, and to attend 
| I'o all our wants, yea to- prepare 


A place for us, thy bis to ſhare, 


4 At parting from thy little fold, 
Thy ſecond advent was forctold ; 
Therefore we wait with eagernels, 
Lord Jelus, to behold thy face, 


| - Mean while we pray thee, gracious Lozp, 
Thy (ſpirit unto us afford, 
That we, with all the ranſom'd train, 
May meet thee when thou com'lt again, 


6 Ah then we ſhall behold thy face 
In everlaſting joy and peace ; 
Mean while we'll cleave to thee by faith, 
And love-thee till our lateſt breath, 


* LEVI. CC. M. IWatts, 


da 1 V ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High-prieſlt above ; 
11s heart 1s hll'd with tendernelis, 
His bowels yearn with love. 


2 In all our griefs he takes a ſhare, 
He knows our feeble frame : 
He knows what fore temprations are, 
For he'hath felt the Tame, 
x 


O2 CHALST $ ASCENSION 


3 He 1n the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out ſtrong cries and tears ; 
And in his meaſure fcels afreſh 
What ev'ry member hears, 


4 He'll never quench the {moaking flax, 
But raiſe ut to a flame ; 
The bruiſed reed he'll never break, 
Nor ſcorn the meaneſt name, 


& Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtrcſhng hour. 


6 He ever lives to intercede 
Before his father's face ; 
Give him, my ſoul, thy caule to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace, 


LXVII. The exalted Seviour, 
L, M. Steecle, 


And join the bliſsful choir above ; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they ng his wond'rous love, 


\While ſeraphs tune immortal {ong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame ; 

And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name. 


[:\us, who once upon the- tree 
In agonizing pains expir'd ; 
\Who dy'd for rebels—yes, 't15 he ! 


tow bright ! how lovely! how admu'd! 


OW let us raiſe our cheerful {trains, 


a - , =_ f 
2 DOME. 
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CHAIST'S ASCENSION, 


2 [elus, who dy'd that we might live, 


Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place ; 
OQ what returns can mortals give, 
For ſuch immealurable grace ! 


= Were aniverſal nature ours, 


And art with all her boaſted ſtore ; 
Nature and art with all their powers, 
Vould till confeſs the ofterer poor ! 


Yet the” for bounty, ſo devine, 

We ne'er can equal honours raiſe, 
Jeſus, may all our hearts be thine, 

And all our tongues proclaim thy praile, 


ULXNVIII. The living Redeemer, Job xix, 2: 


L.-M, Medlky, 


1 || KNOW that my Redeemer hves ; 


W hat comfort this [weet ſentence gives * 
He lives ! he lives | who once was dead ; 
He lives, my ever-living head. 


: He hives to grant me rich ſupply, 


He lives to guide me with his eye : 
ile hives to comfort me when faint, 
tie lives to hear my ſouls complaint, 


tle lives to lence all my fears, 

He lives to ſtop, and wipe my tears ; 
He lives to calm my troubled heart, 
He lives all bleſſings to impart, 


He lives my kind wiſe heav'nly friend, 

He lives, and loves me to the end ; 

He lives, and while he lives I'll ſing ; 

1c lives, my prophet, prieſt, and king, 
"9 | 


d4 CHALIST'S ASCENSION, 


” 


6 © 


: He hves and grants me daily breath; 
' He lives arid I ſhall conquer death ; 
He lives my mwanfion to prepare; 
He hives to bring me lafely there, 


LXIX, CunisT's Aſcenſon, 
Pfaim Xxxiv, 5—9, L. M, 


Oo R Þþ ons is riſen from the dead, 


Our ; JesUS 18 gone up on high . 
powers of hell are captive led, 
3 'g'd to the portals of the ky . 
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I nere+- his t1 umphial chariot waits, 

Ard a! war .Chant the folemn lay 
« Lift up yoirr heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 
x © eye laſting COOrS, gLVEe Way 3!) 


1 oofe 23} vour bare of mally 1g] tf, 
Ar ] wide into! (1 t11e taG1arit {CON Pe 5 


ie claims thole manfGons as his 18) bt, 
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10 a 8 of Glory, who 
$11 ot 1115 Joes p "rcamse, 
Tic world, fin, hy nd hell o'erthi 
And TxiUs is the rind 1257 21MC, 
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i. | his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay, 

« Lift up your heags, ye heav'nly gates! 
+ Ye everlaſting doors, give way !” 


* Who is the King of Glory, who?" 


The Lord of boundleſs power pole, 


The King of ſaints and angels too, 
Gov over all, for eycr blec!t ! 
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VI. WHITSUNDAY : 


OR, HYMNS SULTED TO THE/SUBJECT OF THF 


HOLY SPIRIT. 


— 44 Y->-v-> 
* LXX. UC. M. 


HOLY Ghoſt, eternal God, , 
Deſcending from above, 
Thou fll'{t the foul, through Jeſu's blood, 
With faith and hope and love, 


nou comforteſt the heavy heart, 
By {in and grief oppreſs'd 

Thou to the dead doft life impart, 
And to the weary reſt, 


Thy {weet communion charms the ſoul ; 
And gives true peace and joy, | 

Which latan's pow'r can ne'er control, 
Nor all his wiles delitroy, 


Let no falle comfort lift us up 
To confhdence that's vain ; 

Nor let their faith and courage droop, 
Who love the lamb once lain, 


Breathe comfort where diſtreſs abounds, 
O0) make our conſcience clean ; 

And heal, with balm from Jelu's wounds, 
The felt'ring ſores of {1:, 


Vanquiſh our luſts ; our pride remove ; 
Take out the heart of ions ; 
Shew us the Father's boundleſs love, 


And merits of the Son, 


K &95 
wo 


HOLY SPIRIT, 


Ya 1A S NNE. 1M. 


O thee, O, Holy Ghoſt, we pray, 
\V ho lead? ſt us in the goſpel way, - 
Do thou thole gifts on us beſtow, 
\V hich from our Saviour's merits flow, 


-> Thou gracious teacher, thee we praiſe 
Eor thy inſtruftion, pow'r and grace, 
Io love the Father, who doth own 
Us as his children 1n the Son, 


hee of ourſclves we could not know, 
T'i!! thou, our Lord, dialt clearly how 
J he tin of halo rr ve to us, 

And enmity to jelu's crols, 


{ When this we felt to be our Cale, 
Thnen Telu's blood and righteouſneſs 

'nto our hearts thou didſt rev eal, 

I:nparting thus thy patd'ning ſeal, 


Moſt gracious comforter we pray, 

O lead us further every day ! 

Thy unttion to us all impart, 

r: e| CIVECE al (! {an Qify each heart, pope , 


T1!] we in heaven ſhall take our ſeat, 
Initruct us often to repeat : 

« Abba, our Father !”* and to be 
With Chriſt, 1n union conſtantly. 


LXXII. The witneffing of the Sfirit, 
*Y M. IVatts. 


| \ HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning atl their Cays P 
Great comforter | defene and bring 
Dome tokens of th 1y grace, 


ii... A _ 


HOLY SPIRIT. C- 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n r 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God, 


; Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy ſoft wings celeſtial Dove, 
Will ſake convey me home, 


LXXIII, Breathing after the Spirit. 
C. M. Watts, 


OME, Holy Spit, heav'nly dove, : 
With all thy quick ning pow'rs, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In thele cold hearts of ours, 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Ford of thoſe trifling toys : 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor go 

1o reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal {ongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to rile, 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion «ics, 


4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying tate, 
Oar love lo faint, fo cold to thee, 
Anda thine to us lo great ? 


©b HOLY,SFIAILY, 


9 


Come, Holy. Spirit, heay'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow 'TS, 

Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


% 


LAXIV. The operations of the Holy Spir:t, 
L. M. Watts, 


_ 


TERNAL Spirit ! we confeſs 
4 And ling the wonders of thy Grace ; 
Thy Pow'r conveys our blefhngs down 
From Gop the Father and the Son, 


Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly ray, 

Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day ; . 
Thine 1nward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too, 


to 


3 Thy pow'r and glory work within 
And break the chains of r-zgning un; 
Do our imperious Lults ſubdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew, 


1 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice ; 
Thy chearing words awake gur joys ; 
Thy words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the ſurges of the mind, 


LXXV., The effuftons of the Spirit ; ov, the fſuc- | 
ceſs of the Goſpel, L. M. Watts, 


1 REAT was the day, the joy was great, 
F When the divine Diſciples met ; 
Wh:ilit on their heads the ypirit came 
Aud lat hke tongues of cloven Flame, 


HOLY SFIRIT, 


2 What gifts, what manicles he gave ! 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! 
Furniſh their tongues with wond'rous W ords, 


Inſtead of ſhields and ſpears and {words, 


> Thus arm'd, he ſent the champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Welt, from South to North 
+ Go, and aſſert your Saviour's caule ; 
i Go, ſpread the myſt'ry of his crois.”” 


4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 
Ot what Almighty force they are, 
To make our ſtubborn paſhions boy, 
nd lay the proudeft rebel Jow ! 


- Nations, the learned and the rude 
Are by theſe heay'nly Arms ſubdu'd ; 
While Hatan r2ges at his Joſs, 

And lates the doftrine of 1! ie Croſs, 


© Gre it King ©; # grace | my heat (ah dar p 
| would be led in triump Nh tOO, 


A w.iling captive to Bp. LoxDm, 
And ing the Viet'ries of his word 
LAXXVI. Six lines, 8's, 
1 OME, Holy Ghoſt my ſoul in{pire, 


Atte!t that I am born again : 
Come, and baptiſe me Lord, with hre, 
Let no more doubt or cloud remain ; 
GG1ve nec tnc le alc of {in forg! JA tl, 
Sweet fore-taſt of approaching heavy 'n; 


2 O give fo us the heav'nly ſeal 
T hat aſcertains the kingdom m mine ! 


70 HOLY SPIRIT, 


That pow'rful ſtamp 1 long to feel, 
The f1gnature of love divine : 

O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 

Fullneſs of love, of heav'n, of God ! 


LXXVII. C., M, ©Ww 
1 OME, Holy Ghoſt our hearts inſpire, 


Let us thine influ'nce PIOVe ; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of hfe and love : 


2 Come, Holy Ghoſt, for mov'd by thee 
Thy prophets wrote and ſpoke ; 
Unlock the truth thyſelf (the key, ! 
Unſeal the facred bogk : 


3 Water with heav'nly dew thy word, 
In this appornted hour ; 
Attend it with thy preſence, Lord, 
And bid it come with pow's : 


4 Open the hearts of them that hcar, 
To mike the Saviour room ; 
Now let us hind redemption near, 
Let fauh by hearing come. 


LXXVIII, >S. M, 


2 OME, holy ſpirit, come : 
Let thy bright bearns ariſe ; 
Diſpel the ſorrows from our mines, 
The darkneſs from our eyes, 


Cheer our diſponding hearts 
With viſttation {weet ; 
Give us to lic, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 


tO 


= 


HOLY $STIAILT, 71 


Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flame 
Of never dying love, 


Convince us of our (in, 
Then lead to Jelu's blood ; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The lecret love of God. 


Shew us the fanners friend 
That rules the court of blils ; 


The Lord of hoſts, the mighty God 
Th' eternal Prince of peace. 


'Tis thine to clenſe the heart, 
T” illuminate the ſoul ; 

To pour treſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole, 


LXXIX, To the blefſed Spirit, 78, 


\RACIOUS fſpint, Dove divine ! 
Let thy light within me ſhine ; 
All my guilty ſcars remove, 
Fill me full of heav'n and love, 


5peak thy para'ning grace to me, 
Set the burthen'd ſinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 


Waſh me 11 his precious blood, 


Life and peace to me impart ; 
Scal {al vation on my heart : 
Breathe thylelf into my breaſt, 
Laracſit of immortal reſt, 


2% HOLY SPIRIT, 


4 Let me never from thee ſtray, 


to 


Keep me in the narrow way, 
Fill my foul with: joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine, 


LAS Influences of the Opiret defered. 


Stx lines, V's, Davis, 


TERNAL Spit, ſource of light 
Enlivning, conlecrating fire, 
Detcend, and with celeſtial heat 
Our dull, our frozen hearts inſpire : 
Our louls refhne, our drols conſume ! 
Come, conde/cending Spirit, come | 


In our cold breaſts, O ſtrike a ſpark 


Of the pure flame which ſeraphs ice], 
Nor let us wander 1n the dark, 

Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid fil! : 
Come, vwifying Spanit, come ! 
And make our hearts thy conſtant home! 


W hatever guilt and-madneſs dare, 

We would not quench the heavenly fre; 
Our hearts as fuel we prepare, 

Though 1n the flame we ſhould expire : 
Our breaſts expand to make thee room : 
Come, purify:ng Spirit, come! 


Let pure devotion's fervors rele"! 
Let every pious paſhon glow |! 
O let the raptures of the ſkies 
K indle in our cold hearts below ! 
Come condeſcending Spirit, com c, 
And make our louls-thy conſtant home ! 


HOLY SPIRIT, 79 


LAXXI, Leadings of the ſpirit, Romans vu, 
14, Ls M., * L5y>pu 
« { YOME, gracious [pirit heav'nly dove, 
With hight and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 


O'er ev'ry thought and ſtep prefide, 


2 Condutt us ſafe, condutt us fer 
From every fin and hurtful ſnare : 
Lead to thy word that rules mult give, 
And teach us leflons how to live, 


The hght of truth to us diſplay, 
And make us know and chooſe our way ; 


Plant huly tcar in every heart, 
That we trom God may ne'er depart, 


© 


Lead us to holinefs, the road 

l'hat we muſt take to dwell with God : 
Lead us to Chrrit, the Iiving way, 

Nor let us from his paſtures tray, 


mm 


Lead us to God our final ret, 
In ns enjoyment to be blets'd 
Lead us to heav'n the {cat of b! 
WW here picaluie 10 pertettion | 


; 24 þ ”, 4 4 © 
A 2 $ OL f | Influenc #i of tae $61 ret « OM, Sayred 1 Lo V! & 
Rater. John IV, I 0, © NI, 


a > E.9S'D Jt 3US, lource of g1 acc drvine, 
WW hat {oul-re refreſhing ſtreams are thine | 


O-brins theſe Hh ing waters nigh, 


Or we mutt droop, and fall l, and a1 


(, 


7% HQLY SPIRIT, 


o 
- 


No traveller thro' deſart lands, 

'Midit ſcorching Suns, and burning ſands, 
More needs the current to obtain, 

Or to enjoy refreſhing rain, 


3 wo longing ſouls aloud would fing, 
Spring up, celeſtial fountain, ſpring ; 
To a redundant river flow, 
And cheer this thuſty land below, 


4 May this bleſt torrent, near my fide, 
Thro' all the defart gently glide ; 
Then in /mmannel's land above, 
Spread to a ſea of joy and love! 


X WA ASA A A A AE. A 1 
VII. IXINILY SUNDAY, 
OR, HYMNS SULTED TO THE SUBJECT OF THE 
TRINITY. 
—_ 4 - 4 eo +> Þ--Þ*- Þ- voce 


* LXXXH1 C.:M.. 


1 UR Heavx'ty FatTHER God of love ? 
To thee our hearts we ratle : 
Thy all fuft 1nng pow'r we prove, 
Aud gladly ling thy praiſe, 


2 Lorp [esus, thine we wiſh to be, 
Our tacrifice receive; 
Made, and preterv'd, and lav'd by thee, 
To thee ourſelves we give, 


Come, Horr Guosrt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 

So ſhall! we ever liye, and move, 
Aud be with Chiilt in God, 


TRINITY, 


* LXXXLV. L. M.ljyj bk, *%wn 


Uur heav*nly Father is not known 
To us, but in the Son'ulone ; 
His mercy, love, and boundlels grace 
We tee dilplay'd in Jelu's face. . 


2 Great (300 | how dreadful was thy TLalncs 


” 


1 


Until the God-man Jetus came ! 
We cannot love or honor thee, 
Unlcis the Son had let us trce, 


3 O love, no human tongue can tell ! 


O love divine, unlearchable! 
The Father gave his only Son 
To bleed and die for flaves undone ! 


Can any 1!! diſtreſs my heart, 

Since God with his own lon did part ? 
W hat'er I want can't be deny'd, 

Since Chrilt for- me was crucify'd, 


LXXXV. A Song of Praiſe to the ever-bleſſed 
Trinitz, L. M., Watts. 


LESS'D be the FatHz rk and his Love, 
I'o whole celeſtial Source we owe 
Rivers of Endlels Joys above, 
And Rills of Comfort here below, 


2 Glory to thee, great Sox of Goo, 


From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 


Pardon and Life for dying Souls, 


7S 


% 


3 


þ 


TRINITY, 


We give thee, ſacred Sp1xim, Praiſe, 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe 

Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundlels Glory flow, 


Thus Gop the Fartnrs, Cop the Sox, 
And Gop the Sy1r1T we adore ; 
Shat Sea of Life and Love unknown, 


Without a Bottom, or a Shore, 


LXXXVI. The ſame, C., M, Watts. 


LORY to Gop the Farurr's Name, 
Who from our {inful Race 
Chole out his Fav'rites to proclaim 


The Honours of his Grace, 


Glory to Gov the Sox be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble Clzy, 
And, to redeem us from the Dead, 

Gave his own Life away. 


Glory to Gon the Sy1z1T pive, 
From whoſe Almighty Pow'r 
Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive, 


And bleſs the happy Hour. 


Glory to God that reigns above, 


Tr? eternal Three in One, 
Who by the Wonders of his Love 
Has made his Nature known, 


ILXXXVII. The fame, S, M., Iatts, 


ET Gop the FaTrzk hve 

For ever on our Tongues : 
S:nners from his krſt Love derive 
The Ground of all their Songs, 


— 


t9 


Ss 


TRINITY. 


Ye Saints, employ your Breath 
ln Honour to the 50 x, 


77 


Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death, 


By oft'ring up his own, 


Give to the Sy1kr1T Praiſc 
Of an immortal Strain, 


Whole Light, and Pow'r, and Grace cony ey? 


Salvation down to Men, 


While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 

O may the Blood and Water bear 
The {ame Record within, 


To the great One in Three, 
That ſeal this Grace in Heav'n, 


The FATHER, SON, and SPI1K1T, be 


Eternal Glory giv'n, 
LXAXXXVIII. The ſame, P., M, 


GIVE immortal Praile 
To Gop the FaTnE R's Love, 
For all my Comforts here, 
And bettet Hopes thove : 
He {ent his own 
Eternal Son 
To Qtc tor Sins 
That Man had done, 


To.G op the Sow belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood 
From everlaſting Woe ; 
And now he lives, 


And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Ot all his Pains, 
3 


5 


Watts, 


78. TRINITY; 


3 To Gon the Sy1rttT's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whole,new-creating Pow'r 
Mikes the dead Sinner live; 
His Work completes 
The great-Delign, 
And hills the Soul 
With Joy divine, 


4 Almighty Gop! to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours Gone, 
The Undivided Three, 
And the Myſterious One : 
Where Realon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
© [There Faith prevails, 
And Love adores, 


! - AIL, holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Bz enatels praile to thee ! 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-cternal Three, 


| 2 Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
4 Ere time its round began, 
Who join'd 11 counſel to create 
The dignity of man. 


/ 
To whom Ilaitah's wihon ſhew'd, 
The ſeraphs veil their wings, 
While thee, Jehovah, Lord, and God, 
Th angelic army hangs. 


4;3 


S. 


3 


C3 


TRISITY; 


To thee, by myſtic pow'rs on high 
V/cre humble praiſes given, 

\When 7Jokn beheld with favour'd eve, 
Th' inhabitants of heaven ! 


All that the name of creature owns, 
To thee in hyms aipare ; 

May we as angels on our thrones 
For ever join the choir ! 


Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Be endleſs praile to thee ; 
Supreme, c{I:ntial One, ador'd 

I: co-cternal Three. 


79 


NC. The Dofirine of the Triraty, end its nfs, 


C. M. Watts. 


6 : 7 
} ATHER of glory, to thy name 
Immortal praile we give, 

WW ho dolt an att of grace Procia:: : 

And bid us rebels live, 


Immortal henor to the Sox, 
Who makes thine anger ceale ; 
Our hves he ranlom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace, 


To thy Almighty Sr1KkiT be 


Immortal glory given, 


W hole influ'ace brings us near to thee, 


And trains us up for heaven. 


Let men, with their united voice, 
Adore th' eternal God, 

And i{pread his honours and their joys 
Thro' nations far abroad, 


Jo TRINITY, 


. 


5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, 
One general long to raile, 
Let ſaints in earth and_ heav'n combine 
In harmony and pralle, 


— Ct d$>->- > — 
DOXOLOGIES, 


ACI. L. M. TIWatts. 
fo [, Glory to thy wond'rous Name, 


Father of mercy God of love ; 
['hus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 
And thus we praile the heav'aly Dove, 


ACII, C, M., Watts. 


TOW let the Father and the Son 
1 | And [DIrit be ador'd. A 
\W here there are works to make him known, 
Or ſ{aints to love the Lord, 


XCI1II, S. M., PFWatts, 
i ApS to the Father praiſe, 


Give glory to the Son, 
And to the ſpirit of his grace 
Be equal honor done, 


XCIV., P, M. Watts, 


O our eternal Gcd, 
The Father and the Son, 

And ſpirit all divine, 
Three myſteries in one, 

Salvation, Pow'r 

And praiſe be giv 'n, 

By all on earth, 

And all 1n heav'n, 


Ve EI IEEE IRENE ER EI ENS 
VIII, HYMNS 


SUITED TO 
CREATION. 


m—4 4-44 $> Þ— Þ— en 


XCV. The Old and New Creat:on, 
Los Newton. 


"T'HAT was a wonder-working word 
Which could the vaſt creation raite ; 
Angels attendant on their Lord 
Admir'd the plan, and ſung his praiſe, 


>. 


From what a dark and ſhapeleſs maſs, 
All nature {prang at his command | 
Let there be light and I:ght there was, 

And ſun, and ſtars, and ſea, and land, 


|) 


3 With equal ſpeed the earth and ſeas, 
Their mighty Maker's voice obey' d; 
He ſpake, and ſtrait the plants and trees, 
And birds and beaſts, and man were made, 


4 But man the lord and crown of al], 
By in his honor ſoon Gefac'd ; 
His heart (how alter'd fince the fall !) 


Is dark, deform'd, and void, and waſte, 


5 The new creation of the ſoul 
Docs now no lets his pow'r diſplay ; 
Than when he form'd the mighty whole, 
And kindled darknels into day, 
6 Tho'ſelf-deitroy'd, O Loan, we are, 
Yet let us feel what thou canſt do; 
Thy word the ruin can reps! Ir, 


And all our hearts create anciy, 


- -- 
- _ 


dy CREATION, 


e3 


=} 


XCVI., The Book of Creation, 


Co M., Newton, 


THE book of nature open lies, 
With much mitruttion ſtor'd ; 

But ti}ll the Loxd anoints our eyes, 
We cannot read a word, 


Philoſopher's have por'd in vain, 
And gueſs'd from age to ago ; 
For rea{on's eye could ne'er attain 

To underſtafid a page, 


Tho” to each ſtar they give a name, 
Its ſize and motions teach, 


The truths which all the ſtars proclaim, 


Their wildom cannot reach, 


With (kill to meaſure earth and fea, 
2nd weigh the lubtle air; 

They cannot, Loxop, diſcover thee, 
Tho' preſent ev'ry where, 


The knowledge of the ſaints excels 
The wiſdom of the {chools ; 

To them his ſecrets God reveals, 
Tho' men account them foo!:, 


To them the ſun and ſtars on high 
The flow'rs that pat the field, 

And all the artleſs birds that fiy, 
Divine inſtruction yield, 


The creatures on their lenles preſs, 
As witneſles to prove 

Their Szviour's pow'r and faithfulneſs, 
His providence and love, 


3 


'S2, 


CRIATION: Jn 


Thus may we ftudy nature's book, 
To make us wile indeed ! 

And pity thole who only look 
At what they cannot read, 


XCVII. Praife to Gon from all treatures, 
C. M. FWatts, 


"HE glories of my Maker, God, 
My joyful voice ſhall ling, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King, 


'T was his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human frame ; 


But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits Came, 


We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our tongues, 

We claim lome kindred with the {ſkaes, 
And join th' angelic longs. 


Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'zy wing, 

Re” q * | | 

And rock's and trees, and hres and icas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


Ye planets, to his honor ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praile him in your unweary'd courſe 


Around the (tcady pole, 


The brightneſs of our Maket's name 
The wide creation fills, 

And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heay'nly hills, 


. 
' -. 


84 CREATION, 


\J? 


XCVIII. The New Creation, 
C. M. Watts, 


TTEND, while God's exalted Son 
Doth his own glories ſhew : 
© Behold I fit upon my throne, 
++ Creating all things new. 


*© Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 
© And the old Adam dies ; 

«© My hands a new foundation lay ; 
«© Sec the new world ariſe | 


«© 1'll be a ſun of righteouſneſs 
© To the new heav'ns I make ; 
*© None but the new-born heir's of grace 


+ My glones {hall partake,” 


Mighty Redecmer ! ſet me free 
From my old itate of fin ; 

O, make my ſoul alive to thee ; 
Create new pow1's within, 


Renew mine eyes, and form mine cars 
And mould my heart afreſh ; 

Give me new paſhons, joy's, and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


Far from the regions of the dead, 
From {n, and earth, and hell ; 

Jn the riew world that grace has made 
1 would for ever dwell. 


ACIS iv -tFaetts; 


EFORE, Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with {facred Joy . 
K now that the Lord is God alorie, 


He can create and he deſtroy. 


CREATION. 85 


2 Ris ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ! 
And when bke wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High 2s the heav'ns our voices railc ; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
hall fill thy courts with ſounding praile, 


: 


Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love 
-m a$sa rock thy truth mult fand. 


\W hen ro:ling years (hall ccale to move, 
#4 L, M. doubled. 


HE ſpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal Sky, 
And hav" heavens, a ſhining Frame, 


1 hen great Original proclaim : 

1 = unwearied Sun, from day to day, 
Does his C reator's power diſplay, 
And publ:ſhes to every Land, 


Lac work wy” an alm1is #hty herd, 


5o9N as the Evening ſhades prevail, 

The Moon takes up the wontderous tale, 
And nig] nay tw the Iiftcoing Earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 

\W hilf{t all the Stars that round her burn, 
Ana all the planets in thetrr turn, 
Conhrm the tidings as they roll, 

Anda ipread the truch from pole to pale, 


WW hat though, in folemn lilence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtria) Ball f 
H 


v6 CREATLON, 


W hat though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

In realon's car they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious Voice, 

For ever finging, as they ſhine, 

« 'Ihe HaAxDp that made us 1s Divrys.,” 


Cl. Le M, 


i 1 b acre 1s a God, all nature ſpeaks, 
1hrough earth, and air, and teas, and ſk:ies 
See from the clouds his Glory breaks, 
| When the firſt beams of morning ric. 


2 The rifing ſun, ſerencly bright, 
O'cr the wide world's extended frame, 
Inſcribes in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glonous Name. 
Diffuſing life, his influence ſpreads, 
And health and plenty {mile around, 
And fruitful felds, and verdant meads, 
And with a thouland bleitings crown'd 
Aimighty goo Incſs, power divinc, 
: felds and verdant meads diiplay : 
And blels the hand which made, them {hine, 
| \Vith various Charms protulcly giy. 


_ 


x 


»r man and beaſt, here daily food 

[n wide adiflubive plenty grows ; 

nd there, for drink, the Cryltal flood 
Inlſtreams 1wect winding, gently lows, 


G By cooling ſtreams, and ſoft'ning ſkowers, 
The vegetable race are fed, 
A.r.d trees, end plants, and herbs ana flowers, 


Their Maker's bount y [miiing [P1cad, 


CREATION, 545 


- The flowery tribes, all blooming, riſe 
Above the weak attempts of Art : 
'F heir bright, 1nimjtable yes, 
Gnecak tweet conhvittion to the heart, 
& 


8 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace Creation's wonders o'er, 
(Lontc \ t | 1C ſogt ſteps S v1 tt 1c God, 
And buw before him and adore, 


CII, C. M, 


1 ORD, when our raptur'd thought ſurveys 
Creation's beauties o'er, 
A'l nature joins to teach thy praile, 
And bid our ſouls adore, 


2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps ſhine ; 
Ten thouſand pleafing wonders riſe, 
And ipeak their ſource divine, 


3 The living tribes of countleſs forms, 
In carth, and fea, and air ; 
The meaneſt fli-s, the {malleſt worms, 
Almighty power declare. 


4 Thy wiſdom, power, and gpoodnels,- Lord, 
In all thy works appear : 
And Q let man thy praiſe record ; 


Man, thy diſtinguiſh'd care, 


trom thee the breath of Life he drew . 
That breath thy power maintains ; 
1 hy tender mercy ever new, 


His bri 'ttle Frame Oi. 
' H 2 


oU 


8&8 CREATION, 


6 Yet nobler favors claim his prailc, 
Ot reaſon's light poſlelſs'd ; 
By revclation's brighteſt rays, 
Stll more divinely bleſs'd, 


Thy Providence, his conſtant guard 
When threatening woes impend, 
Or will th' impending dangers ward ; 

Or timely tuccors lend, 


=} 


8 On us, that Providence has ſhone, 
With gentle ſmiling rays ; 
O let our hips and Lives make known, 
Thy goodnels, and thy prailc. 


CIII. God my Creator and Benefadtor, 
9, NM, S 


" M Maker, and my King, 
To thee my all I owe _ 


I hy lovereign bouiity 1s the [pring, 
From whence my blethngs flow, 


2 Thou ever good, and kind, , 
A thouſand realons move, 
A thouſand Obligations bind, 


= 


My heart to gratet ul 10VC, 


The creature of thy hand, 
(1 tncc al 24%- live > 
My God, thy benefits demand, 


More piaile than liie Cain AVIS 


_— 


4 Oh! what can I impart, 
When all 15 thine be lore P 
4 ny love demands a thankful heart 
The gift, alas, how poor |! 


CREATIGCN, >? 


s ohuall I withold thy due ? | 
And ſhall my paſtons rove ” 
Lord form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love, 


(; () let thy grace int; 11 e, 
My RA's with trength divi 
[ct all my powers to thee als. 


And all my days be thine, 


CIV. Jong to Creating TW TE 6 
C, M. FWatts's Lyric 


1 + TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
4 Thee the creation {ings : 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, 
And heaven's high palace rings, 


to 


Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the {ky ! 
How | 1LOrious to be hc Id ! 
Ting'd w 'ith a blue of heavenly dyc, 
L-lin16 , 
And {tar'd with {ſparkling gold, 


o Thy glories blaze a!l nature round, 
A qa {ſtrike the gazing f19ht 


 ſhies and leas and {o!i1id ground, 
FI ith terror and delight, 


4 Infinite ſtrength, and equal {kill 
Shinc thro” the worlds abroad :; 
Our (ouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſneak the builder God, 


= But fti]]l the wonders of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſhons move ; 
Pity divine in Jelus' face 
We ſee, adore and love, : 
11 9 


>— 2 


. , - * TT 
SC et EE I I RECREATE ME REED? 57 
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fe 
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IX. HYMNS 
SUITED TO. THE SUBJECT OF 
DIVINE PROVIDENCE. 
— —--< -<--< <I> |  — 
*. CV. C.M: 
\ HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rihng foul ſurveys : 
Traniported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonaer, love aad praile, 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And a!l my wants rearelt, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 


And hung upon the breaſt, 


To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
1o torm themielves 1n pray'r. 


Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 
1hy tencer care beilow'd, 

Before my infant heart conciev'd 
From whom thole comforts flow'd, 


When in the {lipp'ry path of youth 
With heedlels ſteps I ran, 

Thine arm unſeen convey'd me lafe, 
And led me up to man, 


Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths 
It gently clear'd my way, 

And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fcar'd than they, 


_ 


tc 


Cen 


PROVIDENCE, 


Through ev'ry period of my |:[s, 
Thy goodnels I'll 
And, after death, in heav'n with thee 


puriue : 


The gloriqus theme renew, 


Through all eternity to thee 


A joyful ſong I'll raile : 


But O! eternity's too ſhort 


To utter all thy praile. 


N thee I live, and move, and am : 
Thou numb'relt all my Gays :; 
As thou renew'ſt by being, Lord, 


* CVI, 


C. NM; 


Let me renew tiry pratle, 


From thee I am, through thee I am, 


And for thee I mult be : 


'] were better for me not to lyve, 


than not to hive to thee. 


Naked I came mto this world, 


And nothing with me brought ; 
Ana nothing have I here deferv'd, 


Yet have I lacked nought. 


I do not 


Lord, in the day, thou art about 
paths wherein to tread ; 
And 1n the night, when I lie down, 


The 


praiſe my lab'ring hand, 
My lab*ring head or chance ; 

Thy providence, moſt gracious God, 
Is mine 1nheritance, 


Thou art about my bed, 


>” n_—_  —_qg—_—_—C 


J 


2 PROVIDENCE, 


6 A thouſand &eaths I daily '{cape, 


I pals by many a pit ; 
I fail by many dreadful rocks, 
Where others have been ſplit, 


7 O let my houſe a temple bs, 


t2 


That I and min: may {ing 
Holannas fo thy majeſty, 

* | n . ” ' « 4 

Ana praile our heav'niy Ring 


* CVIL. L.M, W 


TIVE toour God immortal pratile ! 
JF Mercy and truth are al! his ways, 
\Wonders of grace LO (309 beiong 


Repcat 1115 MCrcics in your long, 


(3ive to the Lord of loras renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercties ever {hall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more 


He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his me:cies 1n your long, 


He fills the fun with morning git, 

He bids the moon dire&t the night : 

His mercies ever ſhall enqure, 

When tuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more, 


He ſent his ſon with pow'r to ſave 

From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his metcics 1n your ſong. 


FROVIDFINCE, 


6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavn'ly cat ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more, 


CVIII. Commit thy way unto the Lord, &8c. Pim, 
XX XVit, 5, ©, 1ranflated from the G:rman, 


S, M, doubled, 
PART THE FIRST, 


J OMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his'hands, 
To his ſure truſt and tender care, 
Who earth and heav'n commands ; 
Who points the clouds their courle, 
Whom windas and {cas obey, 
He ſhall direct thy wand'ring tect, 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 


. > Thou on the Lord rely, 

So lafe ſhalt thou go on ; 

F:x on his. work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done : 

No profit canſt thou gain 

By {elf-conſuming care, 

To hm commend thy cauſe, his car 
Attends the ioite!t pray'r, 


3 Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father thy cealelcſs love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows | 
W hat beſt for each will prove ; 
And whatlo'er thou will'ſt, 
Thou doſt, O King of kings ; | 
W hat thine unerring wifdom chole, | 
1iy pow's to being brings, 
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34 PROVIDENCE, 


, 4 Thou ev'ry where haſt way, | 
T And all things {erve thy might, | 
Thy ev'ry a@ pure bleſlings is, J 
Thy path unſully'd light, 
When thou arileſt, Lord, 
WW hat {hall thy work withſtand r 
W hat all thy children want, thou giv'f} 


ws 
Who, who {hall ſtay thy hand ? 


CIX. 5$. M, doubl:d, 


PART THE SECOND, 


pl IVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undiſmay'd, 
God hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tears, 
God ſhall 1:ft up thy head : 


Thro' waves and clouds and ſtorms, 


4 He gently clears the way ; 

| Wait thou his tume, ſo ſhall this night 
7 Soon 2nd in joyous Uzy, 

| 2 Sill heavy is thy heart, 


Stull ink thy fpirits down ; 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 


And ev'ry care be gone, 
| \W hat though thou ruleit not, 
| Yet heav*'n, and earth, and hei} 


Proclaim, God fitteth on the thron: 
And ruleth all things well, 


3 Leave to his ſov'reign {way 
To chuſe and to command, 
So {halt thou wond'rirg own Þis way 
How wile, how trong his hang | 


PROVIDENCE(S 


-ar, far above thy thought 
His counſel [hail appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought, 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear, 


4 Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord, 
| Our hcarts are known to thee ; 
O lift thou up the linking head, 
Conhrm the feeble knee ; 
[ct us in life, in death, 
I hy ited falt truth aeciare, 
And publiſh with our lateit breath, 


I hy love and guardian Care, 


\ OD of my life, whole gracious pow'r 
3 Thro' various deaths my ſoul hath led, 
Or turn'd alide the fatal hour, 


()c lifted up my inking head ! 


2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 

Thy ruling providence I lee ; 

Aſhiit me (ti]l my courle to run, 
And til direct my path to thee, 


3 Waiher O whither ſhould I fly, 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſt, 
Secure within thy arms to he, 
And tate beneath thy wings to reſt ? 


4 I have no iki!l the ſnare to. ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt ! my wildom art ; 

1 ever mto ruin run, 
But thou art greater than my heart. 
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Fooliſh, and 1mpotent, and blind, 
Leaa me a way I have not known : 
Bring me where I my heav'n may find, 
The heav'n of loving thee alone. 


Enlarge my heart to make thee room : 
Entcr, and 1n me ever ſtay - 

4ne crooked then ſhall {traight become : 
4he carxnets hall he loſt in day ! 


Cal. The Lord wil! provide, 11's, © ©'*- -« 
"TT *HO' troubles aſlail and dangers affright, 
Tho'triends ſhould all fail, and foes all unit: 
Yet one thing lecures us, whatever betide, 
—_— X " P_ T ' 
I he promile aflures us, 7 ke Lord wil! provide, 


The birds without barn or ſftore-houſe are fed : 
From them let us learn to trilt for our bread : 
11s faints what 1s fhtting ſhall ne'er be deny'd, 


4 


90 long as it's written, [he Lord will provide. 


We all may, like ſhips, by tempeſt be tol? 
On perilous decps, but need not be loſt : 
Tho' ſatan enrages the wind and the tide, 
Yet {ſcripture engages, {nc Lord wilt promac. 


His call we obey, Ike Abrah'm of old : 

We know not the way, but faith makes uvbold ; 
For tho' we are ſtrangers, we have a ſure guide, 
And trutt in all dangers, The Lord will provide, 


When Satan appears to {top up our path, 

And fills us with fears, we trrumph by fatth : 
He cannot take from us {tho' oft he has tty'd) 
The heart-cheering promile, 7 he Lord will provide, 


ad. RAE ES i A ee. 
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LGVIDENCES C4 


The good that we leex, we ne er {hall obtain : 
Jut when {ſuch Juggeitions our graces have try'd, 
This anlwers all queltions, [ he Lord will provide, 


le tells us we're weak, our hope 1s in vain, 


\lo ſtrength of our own, nor goodneſs we clairy, 
(Dur truſt 15 all tnrown-an Jelus's name ; 

[n this our ſtrong tower for {afety we hide ; 
I'he Lord 1s our pow'r, {fe Lord will provide, 


| ; "+ p42 | 
\V 1en ite inks aDace. and geath IS IN VIEW, 
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Jt Lialk nim for his grace ; 
ENInaG 1 ITOWnng DIQVIMCUCC, 
Li” LLNUCS & 4NaltanNy ITace, 
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PKOVIDENCE, 


5 His purpoſes will ripen fait, 
Unfolding ev” ry hour ; 

The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But {weet will be the flow'r. 


6 Blind unbelicf 15s ſure to err 


CALLE 
t/ 


4 


hoes 


And {can his work in vain, 
Cod 1s his own interpreter, 
\nd he will make it plain. 


1Thy great provider Qitl 1s near ; 
Who fed the laſt will fecd the ti on 
Be calm, and fink into his will, 


The Lord who built the carth and {&y, 
In mercy ſtoops to hear my cry ; 

R:s promite all may freely ciaim, 

** Atk and recertve in Jelu's name,” 


His ores arc onen all and free, 
to tuch as truly upright be 
W atcr and bre To Þ nei PLVE for £ L 0! To 


\\ þ 1'l th; Tile Sir yo bs rn _ | 1 
ILi1l d . veeltNDoI CLLC \V zl 1C] [1G 1ECS 200d. 


Y our {acred hairs which are fo {mall, 
iy God himnlelt are number'd all ; 
This truth he's publiſh'd all abroad, 


'T hat mcn may learn to trult the Lord. 


The ravens daily he doth feed, 
And tends them food as they have need, 
Although they nothing have in ſtore, 
Tet as tacy tack he gives them moe, 


$*ek ye the kingdom of God, and 
ings ſaalt be added unto you, Luke X11, 31, 


UL thro 
L. M. 


EACE, troubled ſoul, thou need'{t not fear ; 
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FROVIDENCE, 


Then do not ſcek with anxious care, 
What ye ſhall eat, or drink, or wear ; 
Your heav'nly Father will you feed, 
He knows that all theſe things you need, 


Without reſerve give Chriſt your heart 
Let "Nirm his righteousnels impart ; 

Then all things elle he'll freely give ; 
With him you all things ihall receive, 
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CXIV, God's Providence in Afi 1s and Death. 
6 
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CAV., Sudmiffuon ts Afiliug 


job V, 


T5 8. CG: NT. IV atts. 
(? 


TOT from the duſt affliction grows, 
Nor troubles rile by caance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes ; 
A lad inhernance |! 


As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And ſtill are upwards borne ; 

90 grief 15 rooted in our ſouls, 
Ar.d man grows up !0 mourn, 


Yet with my God1I leave my cauſe, 
And trult his promis'd grace ; 

tle rules mc DY his well-! SNOWn laws 
Of love and ri .ghteoulneſs, 


Not all the pains that e'er 1 bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace ; 

For Death and Hell can do no more 
1han what my Father pleale, 


Frouvudenc: lob 
21. 58 NM. » atts, 
TAKED as from the earth we came 


And crept to life at firlt 
I -2 


* 
_ 
y | 
i 00 PROVIDENC?: 
We to the carth return again. 
And mingle with our duſt, 
2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon, 
3 *Tis Gov that liſts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the prave : 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name 
He takes but \V 11at NC GAUaVeC, 
CJ 
4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then | 
Let each rebellious 12h 
Be fitent at his lov'reign will, 
l A 7 »w+%' 40 Y\i' rr } 16 
43514 C\ s ) ITYUILITI UTI OINIC, 
| 
= If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be fpread ; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 
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ur gulity ſouls arc drown'd in tears 
Till the atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake trom deep diltreſs, 


And fling, The Lord our righteouſneſs. 


Our very frame is mix'd with fit 
His {pirit makes our natures Clean ; 
Such virtues from nis {lutt'rings flow, 
At once to clcanie and pardon too, 


TeSuUs heholds WV 
Binding h 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee pollets 
Grace, wildom, POW T7, 
1houart our mighty als ; 
Give our whole {clves, O Loazp to thee, 


CAVII. 
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REDEMPTION, 


iS flaves in | 
He lets the pris'ners ir 
The iron bondage from 


411 DICAN S 


().1T necks, 
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OW heavy 1s the nt; 
That hangs upon our eyes, 


$i!l CurisT with his reviving light 


Over our louls 2: 


Our guilty {pirits dread 


L'o meet the wrath of Heav'a; 


But in his righteouſneſs array'd 


3 , 0 J 
Ve lece our fins torgiv'n. 


Unholy and NPs 


Are all our thoug its ” ng Ways 


tis hands infeQed nature cure 
With lanttiiying grace, 
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IQ. REDEMPTION 


&* # 


"rr RI 


- 
l 
: 
y 
- 


4 Ihe pow'rs of hell agree 
Il o hold our fouls in vain : 
He lets the lons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curled chain, 


), WC AUCOTE TINY WAYS, 
1o bri T7 US Near tO (0D : 


ay fov reign pow'r, thy healing gra 
« » " 


And thine atoning Blood. 
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CAVILII. Redmmbiion by C/ 


Wi I EN the krt! paren ts of our 1 
Cebell'd, and loſt their God, 
| na th C irifct 39 of thei "Ti 
' Had tainted all our biood F 


I ntinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the etcral Son 

Deſcenaing from the heav*nly court 
He left his Father's throne, 


W,.29. 1 . ' 

+ Aſide the Prince c2 plory threw 
oe 

His mott CIIVITIE array . 
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And V ap Fo rn iD G odhe: mn in a Y « w + 4 
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()f our intc:1ior Clay, 


4 Vis living pow'r and dying Love 


BP e leem'sd unhappy men; 


A: To 1a! I 'al lt IC LUIS ©! UTI 1Ja0coToC 


tolk 110 d Goa 3g41N, 
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To thee, dear Lord. our flcſh and {uu 
We Joyfully relign ;; 
lets 'Qq [eius, take LS for th $7 UW, 
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6 Thine honor ſhall for eve 2 
1hc buſncls Ot our days, 
For ever {hail our thankful [Ong ICS, 


Sneak thy delerved praile, 
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LO4 REDEMPTION, 


to 
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Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad, 


He rais'd me from the deeps of ſin, 
1he FatlCcs of Rap:ng he!l, 
Aud hx'q my fterdiug more ſecure 


" | 


Fnan twas bcturc 1 iCils 


The arms of everlaiting love 
» » Lo 5 . : l ” | . 
Beneat:i my {foul ne plac'd, 

. . o * " 

FANG ON TtNC ICCK of ag0csS IC! 
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IS waill'd around with grace 
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Satan may vent his ſharpelt [pitec 
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Tzls (EgLONS I CHAT 
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Almignty mercy guards my 1:te, 
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Arite, my {oul, awake my Voice, 
Ana tunes of plealure ling ; 
Loud hallelujahs ſhall acdrels 
x ” n | # 
My Saviour and my AIng, 
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CAXI, KBedemption by Prace and Power, 


CG, NM. Walts, 


NI 
Vould ſound aloud thy laving love, 


4 LC 


' tor gue WOULU DEUT NET part, 


© . : , . 
ESUS, with all thy ſaints above, 
, 
«. / 
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And {ing thy bleeding keait, 
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RKEDEMPTION, 16 


- Rleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lozd, 
\V ho bought me with his blood, 
| And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword | 
In his own vital flood, 


f | he Ticks nat (rot (1 MV CaDQ!1Ve to 
| 
FOI latan - MH IVY CINa111S, 
” Rs . Y " Bu = _ X L | 
Ana1ient Lneilon GCOWn 0 06 


\Vhere hel! and horror reigns, 


f . 
I N J\V bezin the heavenly theme, 
& Sing aioud in Jelu's name ; 
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> Ye, who ſee the Father's grace 
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1060 REDEMPTION. 


Welcome all by i:n oppreſt, 
Welcome all to Jeſus Chill, 
Nothing brought him from above, 


Nothing but Redeeming love. 


He {ubdu'd th* infernal pow rs ; 
His tremend'ous foes and ours 
From their curled empire drove, 
| Mighty in Redeeming Love, 


—-- —_ 


7 ving, ye ranſom'd to his praiſe, 
Tune your ſongs to grateful lays ; 
NMortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praile Redeeming love. 


CAXIII, P, M, 


I EI earth and heav'n apree, 
Angels and men be join'c, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of Mankina : 
T” adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
| | And bleſs the ſound of Jelu's name, 


2 Jeſus! tranſporting ſound ! 
The joy of earth and heav'n ; 

No other help 1s found, 

| | No other name is &£:vn, 


»; 


By which we cat {.! vation have ? 


, 

But Jeſus came the world to fave, 
Q FTJeſus! harmonious name ! 

It charins the hotts aboys; 
They evermore proclaim, 
| And wonder at his love ; 
'I:5all their happinels to gaze, 
#15 ncav'n to {ce our Telu's face, 
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REDEMPTION, 


His name the inner hears, 
And is from fin let tree ; 
'Tis muſic in his ears ; 
'Tis life and victory ; 
N ew Longs dl 0 now 115 lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 
Stung by the ſcorpion (in, 
My OO! expiiing foul 
The belmy lounds drinks in, 
And 1s at once made whoie . 
See there, my Lord upon the tice Þ 
I hear, I feel he dy'd for me, 


O unexampled love ! 
() all redeeming grace ! 
How {witily didſt thou move 
To lave a fallen race : 
\V hat ſhall I do to make it known, 
AW hat thou for all mankind haſt gane ? 


() for a trumpet-voice, 
()n ail the world to call ; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In tim who dy'd for all ! 

For all my Lord was crucify'd ! 

For all, for all my Saviour dy'd? 


To lerve thy blefted will, 
ihy dying love to Praiſe, 
Thy counlel to fulhl, 
And miniſter thy grace, 
treely what trecetve to give, 


"I >. * © " ” ' " 
Lhe lite of heay'n on carilh 1 live, 
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108 REDEMPTION, 


" ALVATION! OQ. the joyful LoOUNn 
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AEDEMPTION, 109g 


tlere pardon, life, and joys divine, 
In rich eftuton flow, 

For guilty rebels loſt in fin, 
And doomed to endleils woe, 


God's only Son ({tupendous grace !) 
Forlook his throne above ; 

And \{wift to ſave our wretched race, 
He flew on-wangs of love, 


Th' Almighty former of the ſkies, 
St00Þ'd to our vile abode ; 

While angels view'd with wona'ring eyes, 
And hal'd th” incarnate God, 


O the rich depths of love divine! 
Ot bliſs a boundleſs ſtore : 

Dear Saviour let me call thee mine, 
I cannot-wilh for more, 


5 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy croſs I fall : 


\ly Lord, my life, my facrifice, 
. © 6 : _ 11 
My Saviour and my all, 


© S $$ Redemption by Chrij alone, + Peter 1, 
1d, It), Cl NM. Steele, 


K NSLAV'D by fin, and bound in chains, 
I Beneath 1ts dreadful tyrant {way, 
And doom'd to everlaſting pains, 
\Ve wretched guilty captives lay, 

Nor gold nor gems could buy our peace 
Nor 4: whole world's a Iletted {tore 
Sufice to purchaſe our releaſe ; 
A thoutand world's were all too poor, 


__ 


210 REDEMPTION, 


3 Jeſus the Lord the mighty God, 
An all-ſufhcient ranlom paid : | 
Invalu'd price ! his precious blood i 
For vile rebellious traitors ſhed, 


4 Jeſus the ſacrihce became, 
To reſcue guilty ſouls from hell ; 
The ſpotlels, bleeding, dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging juſtice fell. 


5 Amazing goocnels! love divine ! 
O may our greaiful hearts adorc 
The matchlels grace—nor yield to hn, 
Nor wear its cruel fetters more | 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy love purſue 
The glorious work it has begun ; 
Each ſecret lurking foe ſubdue, 
And let our hearts be tline alone, 


SE CERN RENEE ERA ZE CRE 
X., HYMNS 
£UVITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 
REPENTANCE. 
OY Hy" 0”! 4 >>> EET 
CAXVII, " CM. 7.6 
L EAR, O Teſus my complaints, 
4A 4 known to thee are all my wants ; 
Self convicted, tfeif-abhorr'd, 
I approech thee, dearelt Lord, 


e5 


Known to thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 
I thy love and pity clam : 

With an eye of love look down, 
Help, Loro, hel> me very loon, 


KREPENTANCE, i11ly 


| Break. O break this heart of ſtone ; 
Fr Form it for thy ule alone ; 

| Bid cach vanity depart, 

Build thy temple in my heart, 


v% 


4 This be my ſupport in neec, 
That thou did{t fo freely blee 
Hence my 10ys and hopes arilc 


From thy bloody lacrifice, 


—— - 1 . 
I his confirms me, when I'm weex, 
Comforts me, when 1 am lick, 
Gives me courage, when 1 faint, 
Well luppies iny ev'ry want, 


b Saviour, to my heart be near, 
E.xercile thy ſhephera's Carc ; 
Guard my weakneſs by thy grace, 
Let me tecl a conitant peace, 


CAAVIII. EC AC; 2 
1 HE miſt before my eyes remoy'd 
With wonder ſtruck I lee, 
Dear Lord, the black, the num'rous c:im: 
By which I've grieved thee, 


> Theſe were the unrelenting locs, 

V hich mace thee groan and cry : 
Which made thee ſhed thy precious blood, 
\nd-bhow-9 | =- 

Ana bow thy-head, and-die, 


Co 


Thy love hath thaw'd my frozen heart, 
And caus'd my tears to flow ; 

I now abhor that monſter, fin, 
And find he is my foe, 


K 2 


/t 412 REPENTANCH, 


4 I truſt my guilt: was done away 
By my incarnate God, 
Whe felt, t' atonement for man's offence, 


The fin-avenging rod, 


5 DBAACE. OM. 
1 N thee, O Chriſt, 1s all my hope, 


' My combos $ all in thee, 
Whilſt I'm aftured thy mercy's nigh, 
; And that thou Nand' [t by me, 


a Me, nor the ſaints on earth can help, 
Nor angels near thy throne ; ; 
To thee I run , thy hel to find, 
In thee 1 truſt alone, 


q_ I feel the load of fin ſo vaſt, 
It ſinks me to the prave : 
But let th y blood wath -OQUL my fins, 
SLnCe that alone can lave, 


4 Cloath'd in tity righite ouſnets divine 
O may | lee thy face, 
Receive the promilc 1 OM above, 
1hat i'm rcſtor'd dy race, 
5 On me, thy helpleſs worm, Or Lord, 
A living faith beſtow ; 
That I thy mercy, truth and love 
May by experience know. 


Af +}... I +Y © þ 


>4 


TRACIOUS Redeemer, Lamb of God, 
I thirit alone for thee, 
L long r' enjoy thy ſaving grace, 
And taſte thy mercy free, 


REPENTANCE, 113 


For mercy, gracious Lord, I alk, 
This is the total lum : 

Mercy, good Lord, is all my uit, 
O let thv mercy come. 


td 


Search me, O God, and know my heart, 
Iry me and know each thought ; 
On me look down, in meircy, L o1d, 


\ om oY ty blood thou' [t bought, 


I 


4 Haſte then, O Lord, to th 
I mpart to me thy grace ; 
I hat when this hte 1s ftizd away 
In hcav'n 1 may have place, 


CAXAL Va M, 49u5b:. 


THAT I could repent ! 
Q that I could believe ; 
{ 20u, by thy voice, tne anatblc rent, 

The rock in funder cleave { 
Thou by the two edg'd-Llword, 
My loul and lpirit part, 
ike with the hammar of thy word, 
\nd break my ſtubborn heart, 


2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace, 
The double grace beltow 
Unloole the bands of wickedneſs, 
And let the captive go : 
Giant me my f1ns to feel, 
And then the load remove . 

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 

The balm of pard'mnsg love, 


3 For thy own mercy's fake 
4he curicd t} bing remove 


b, 
% ? 
- J 


, 


REPENTANCZ 


14 


And into thy proteCtion take 
The pris'ner of thy love ; 
In ev'ry trying hour 
Stand by my feeble foa), 


And {creen me trom m y 45 pres POW'! 


141] thou haſt mage me whole. 


4 This is thy will 1-know, 
1hat I Rould holy be, 
Should let Wy ins this moment gO, 

Tins moment turn to thee ; 
CO mght I now embrace 
Uhy ell-fuficient pow'r, 
And never more to {tin give place, 

ANG never grieve thee more. 


CXXXII, P.M, 


1 [KLESV, let thy pitying eye 
| Call back a wand'ring ſheep ; 
Felſe to thee, hke Peter, 1 

Would tain hike Peter weep ; 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 


On me be all long-ſuffering ſhown ; 


Turn, and look. upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


3 


Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, thro' thy dying love, 
1he humble contrite heart : 

{ive what I have long implor'd, 


A portion of thy grief unknown : 


Lum, and look upon me, Lord, 
Aud bieak my heart of ſtone, 


REPENTANCE, 11% 


For thine own. compaſſhion's ſake, 
The gracious wonder ſhow | 
Caſt my ſins behind. thy back, 
And waſh me white as {now ; 
If thy bowels now are {tirr'd, 
If I now mylelt bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon be Lord, 
And break.my heart of ltone, 


See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor {uffer me to die! 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye ; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of {tone. 


ey 


5 Look, as when thine eye purſu'd 

The firſt apoſtate man, 

Saw him welt'ring in his blood, 
And bade him riſe again ; 

Speak my paradile reſtor'd, 
Redeem me by thy grace alone ; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


© Look, as when thy languid eye 
Was clos'd that we might hve ; 
6 Father,” (at the point to die, 
My Saviour galp'd) *© forgive !” 
Surely with the dying word, 
He turns and looks, and cries, © 'tis done !"? 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
1hou bigak'ſt my heart of ſtone, 


PEPETFNTANCE, + 


CAXAILIII, P, M. x 


L's. the I their virtues boaſt, 
ir wotk and richt'oulnels : 
I, a wretch, ungone and loſt, 
Am freely lav'd by grace ; 
Other title 1 aiſclaimn, 
This, only this, 1s all my plea, 
I the chief of ftinners am, 


” 


But Jetus cy'd for me ! 


Happy they whoſe joys abound 
Like Jordan' $ ([weliing {tream 
Who their heav'n in Chriſt have ſound. 
And give their praile to him ; 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enzoy their full felicity ; 
I the cnict oi finners am, 
But Telus dy'd for me! 


Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him reyoice, 

Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
Ana hear the bridegroom's $ VOICE 3 

Nleane!t follower of the Lam", 
His itcps I at a diſtance lee ; 

I] the chict of finners am, 


But Jelus dy'd for me ! 
elus thou for me haſt dy'd, 


Arid thou in me ſhalt live ; 
I ſhall feel thy death apply'd, 
I ſhall thy life receive ; 
To bring fire on earth thou came, 
O that it now may kindled be ! 
3 the chief of-hnners am, 


But Jelus dy'd for me ! 


1 


W 
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REPENTANCE, 


CXXXIV., C. M. 


ESUS, if ſtill thou art to-day 

} AS yelterday the lame, 

Preſent to heal, in me dilplay 
The virtue of thy name, 


If ſtill thou go'ſt about to ds 
Thy needy creatures good, 

On me, that Þ thy prarie may thew, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 


Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,. 
TIny miracles repeat ; 

With pitying eyes behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet.. 


Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
| {ink beneath my fin ; 

But if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Ot thine can make me clean, 


Thou fee'lt me deaf to thy commands; 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 
Bid me [tretch out my wither'd hands, 
And 11it tnem up in pray'r, 


Silent {zlas! thou know'ſt how long) 
My voice I cannot raile; 


But O | when thou ſhalt looſe my LONgne 


The dumb ſhall {ing thy praiſe, 


Lame at the pool I ſtill am found : 

Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 
Light as heart 1 then (hall bound, 
Lhe lame ſhall leap tor 10Y, 


4 def 
» 
o 


<=. 


118 REPENTANCE, 


8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark 1] am within ; 
The love of God I cannot ſee, 
+Fhe {infulneſs of fin, 


Q0 But thou, they lay, art paſting by, 
O let me find thee near : 
elus, 1n mercy, hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David hear, 


10 Long have | waited 1n the way 
For thee the heav'nly light ; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
SInncr recclve thy light, 


CXXXV. S. M, doutt: 
H! Wither ſhall I go, 


Burden'd, and ck, and faint rp 
To whom ſhould I my trouble ſhow, 
And pour cut my complaint ? 
My Saviour bids me come, 
h ! why Go I] delay 


þ 


"'Y 
He cails the weary linner home, 
Ard vet trom him |] ttav, 


VW ::at 15 it keeps me back, 
iOm WAICH 1 cannot part r 
Which will not ct my SaViour take 

Poitleihon of my beart ? 

Some curled thing unknown 
Mult urely lurk within ; 
Some 1iGol, wich I] will not own, 
Some lecret bolom-ftn, 


efu, the nindrance ſhow, 
\Which 1 have fear'd to lce ; 

Y And let mic 11O\Ww Content LO Know 

What keeps me out of th 


REPENTANCE, *r9 


<Q -xrcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying pow'r difplay : 

Tinto its darkeſt corners ſhine, 
And take the veil away, 


I now believe, in thee 
Compatihon reigns alone ; 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it. Lord, be done ! 


In me 15 all the bar. 
VV hich thou would” ſt fain TCNouyYe ? 


. 


R-o-move it. and I ſhall declare 
T hat God 1s only love, 


* 
Ie 


CXXXVI., P, M, 


Tp holy and celeſtial Dove, 
To vikit a forrowful breaſt, 
My burthen of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aflurance and reſt ; 
I'hou only hait pow'r to reheve 
\ inner o'erwelm*d with his load : 
The lenle of acceptance to give, . 


And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood, 


\With me if of old thou haſt trove, 
And ſtrangely withheld from my fin, 
And try'd, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to wan : 
Ine work of thy mercy revive; 
Ay uttermolt mercy exert ; 
Anda kindly continue to f{trive, 
And hoid ull I yield thee my heart 


3 Lhy ca!l, if I ever have known, 
And gh'd from mylclf to get free, 

And groan'd the unipeakable groan, 
Aud long'd to be happy in thee ; 


L120 RAETENTANCE, 


ed 


'S, 


tJ 


Fulfil the imperſeR deſire, 
Thy y peace to my conicience revyca! 
The lenle of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel, 


if when I had put thee to prief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy pity hath been my rchef, 
And I:fted me up as I mourn'd : 
Moſt pitiful ſpirit of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore : 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall and to ſuffer no more. 


If now I lament after God, 
And galp for a drop of thy love, 
If Jeſus hath bought thee with blood 
For me to receive from above : 
Come, heavenly comforter, come, 
True witnels of mercy divine, 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me eternally thine ! 


CAAAVII LJ. MN. 
THOU that hear'ſt when {1nner's cry, 


Tho' all my crimes bofore thee he, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry trom thy book, 


Far: my nature pure within, 
\nd form my ſoul averle to {tn : 
J et thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


I cannot live without thy light, 

Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy {ight; 
Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Laid, reftore, 
And guard ne that 1 fall no more. 


t9 


REPENTANCE, [21 
aw'41t) S1n:r1t. Lord, 
fort (1:11 afford : 
1 come near thy throne, 
Qt thy Hon, 
My led in the duſt, 
Andy ,22Qtul ſentance Juſt 8 


Look dow: ) Lord, with pitying eye, 
And lave the .oul condemn'd to dic. 


L Ne! 11 I teach t! wort 1 thy wW2Yys5 4 
Sinhe | * ſhall learn ity {ov'reign grace z 
|| lead them to my Saviour's blood, 


, 


nd they {hall PIaLLC d pard'ning God. 
() ma thy 1OVE ire mv tonoue 
Z ) z s 3 \ by * $ 
Yalv It1ONn [11 [ my One - 


Hog all m s out ſhall join to bleſs 
I'he Loxd, pad (trength and rigitcoulnels, 


CAXNXAVIIN The contrite Heart, 
vx VI, Con "Per. 


10, Lord will happineſs divine 
On contrite hearts beſtow : 
hen tell me, gracious God, 1s mine 
A contritc heart or no ? 


| hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
Inlenſible as Neel ; 

It ought 1s felt, "tis only pain, 
To knd I cannot feel, 


I ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd 
To love thee, if 4 cou'd ; 
Put often feel Shar mind, 
Averie to all that's good, 
$ 


122 REPENTANCE, 


4 My beſt defires are faint and few, 
I fain would ſtrive for more ; 
But when I cry, © My ſtrength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before, 


Thy ſaints are comforted I know, 
And love thy houle of pray'r ; 

I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there, 


£77 


6 O make this heart rejoice or ache ; 
Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, 1f it be, 


CXXXIX. Repentance at the Crefs, 
dv M, Watts. 


| 


H, if my ſoul was form'd for woe, 
How would I vent my hpghs! 
Repentance ſhould hike rivers flow 
i';zom both my ſtreaming eyes. 


—— —_— 


2 'Twas for my ſins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on rhe cnrled tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my foul, for thee, 


| O how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 

| That crucify'd my God ; 

| Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail'd his {leh 
Faſt to the fatal wood ! 


- 


4 Yes, my redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My heart has ſo decreed : 
Nor will 1 ſpare the guilty things 
| That made my Saviour blecd, 


Ld 


WW 


Whilſt with a melting broken heart 
My murder'd Lord I view, 
I'll raile revenge againſt my fins, 
And flay the murd'rers 100, 
CAL Repentance flowing From the Fa'icnce of G6d. 
Ko M. WH atts. 


A ND are we wretches yet alive 
/ And do we yet rebel ? 


T:s boundleſs, 'tts amazing love, 
1 hat bears us Up from hell ! 


The burden of our weighty g TI « 
Would fink us down to tlames, 
Ana threat 


Pn 4 94 , nn aa talle > hoaws 
ming VEeng ancec 1 Waio dUCTYE, 
lo cruſh our fceble £ 


iCwidks ++ \mnes 
3 Almighty goodneſs cries, & Forbear ; ”* 
And {traight the thunder ſtays :; 
And aare We OW Prov )& C h1s wrath, 
And weary out his grace ? 


4 Lord we- have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd our fin : 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to lice 
What rebels we have been, 


J2 


4 


s No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command ; 
No more will we obey ; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conq'ring hand, 
And drive thy foes away, 


| CALI. 7's 
1 f "RACIOUS Lord, incline thine car, 


My complaint vouchlafe to hear ; 
Hear my never-ceafing cry, 


Give me Chriſt, or elle I die, 


OO CO EO EO er — 
.* . 


— 
P—_— 
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124 REPENTACE, 


t5 


CXLII. The Pool of Betheſda, John v. 2 y 


Wealth and honor I diſdain 
Farthly comforts all are vain : 
Thele can never ſatisfy, 


Give me Chriſt, or elle I die, 


Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only eaſe me of my guilt : 
dSupplant at thy feet 1 he, 
Give me Chriſt, or elle 1 die, 


All unholy and unclean, 

I am nothing elle but fin : 

On my meicy I rely, 

(Give me me Chriſt or clle I die. 


Thou doſt freely fave the loſt 
Ontiy in thy grace I truſt : 

With my earnelt iuit comp ly 
Cive me Cluiſt, or elle 1 die, 


O my Lord, what ſh.'l 1 lay ? 
43ke, on take my fins a way ! 
Jelu's zlood to me apply 


Give me Chriſt, or elle 1 die, 


- —- 


Thou Ha ſl Promi: 'd to forgive 
All who in thy Son bcheve ; 
Lord I krow thou can't not 1: 


Give me Chiiſt, or elle 1 die, 


59. M. ANewton, 


-- 


ESIDE tne goſpc] pool 
Appointed for the poor ; 
From year, to year, my helpleſs foul 
Klas waited for a cure. 


REPENTANCEs 


How often have I leen 
The healing waters move ; 

And others round me, ſtepping in 
Their eſhcacy prove, 


{- 


3 But my complaints remain, 
I fecl the very lame ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
As when at firſt I came, 


4 O would the Lord-appear, 
My malady to heal ; 
He knows how long I've languiſh'd here 


And what diſtreis I feel. 


- How often have I thought 
Why ſhould I longer he ?” 
Surcly the mercy I have {ought 

Is not for {ſuch as 1]. 


© But whether can I go?” 
There 1s no other pool 
Where ſtreams of {ov'reign virtue flow 
1o make a inner whole, 


7 Here then, from day to day, 
1'11 wait, and hope, and try, 
Can Jeſus hear a finner pray, 
Yet ſufter him to dic ? 


5 No: he is full of grace; 
He never will permit 
A loul, that fain would ſee his face, 


To perilh at his feet, 
a 


_— _— — ——_—_— 
—  —— cXrcn 
PP -= "— — > » = 
- 


1 265 REPENTANCE, 


GALIIL The fame, L. M. 


i OW long, thou faithful God, (hall 1} 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie? 
When ſhall the means of heal:ne be 
The channels of thy grace to me ” 


2 Sinners on ev'ry ſide ſtep in, 
Ana waſh away their pa:; and hn 
But I, an helplefs fin-lick foul, 
Still lie expiining at the pogl, 


, 


3 Thou cov'nant angel, ſwift come down, 
10-nay thine own appointments cIOWNn ; 
1 ny DOWECET into the mcans infualc. 
And give them now their ſacred ule, 


4 Thou ſee'ſt me lying at the pool, 
1 would thou know '{t-I would, be whole ; 
() let the troubled waters move, 
And miniſter thy healing love, 


WCILTICRER CLEIREERRERRELE 
XI. HYMNS 
$VITED TO THE SUBJECT UF 
FAITH, 
4 <0-ee{ $520 
* CLXIV. Faith comes by hearing the word of God, 
Rom, x, 17. L. M. 


. AITH comes by hearing God's record 
Concerning Jeſus Chriſt the Lord ; 
The happy means which heav'n hath bleſt, 
410 bring us to the golpel-reſt, 


' F - 4 " ; " 
"oo DESI 


Sz 
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FAITH, i 27 


The joyful ſound is news of grace, 
Redemption of a fallen race, 

Thro' J-fu's righteouſneſs divine, 
Which bright from faith to faith doth {hin 


The promiſe of immortal bliſs 

We have in Chriſt our r1ghteaquinets ; 
By this our righteoulnefs 15 bought, 
Faith pleads our right, but buys ut not, 


True Faith recerves the ofter*d gooa, 
And promile {zal'd with Jelu's blood, 
Faith gives no title to the blils, 

But takes thc Saviour's 1:ghteoulnels, 


In the redeemer, as my head, 
The cov'uant 1s eſtabliſhed : 
In him the promiles are yea, 
In him Amen, and not in me. 


CXLV. 7 am the Lord that healeth thee, Exgd, 
XV, 20, C. M, Cowper, 


EAL us, Immanuel, here we are, 
Waiting to feel thy touch ; 
Deep wounded fouls to thee 1E pair, 
And Saviour, we are ſuch, 


Our faith 18 feeble, we confels, 
We faintly truſt thy word ; 
But wilt thou pity us the leſs ? 
Be that far from thee, Lord, 


Remember him, who once apply'd 
With trembling for relief : 

6& Lord, I bchieve, with tears, he cry'd, 
« O help my unbclicf,” 


£23 FATTI!. 


She too, who touch'd thee 1n the preſs, 
And healing virtue ſtole, 

Was anſwer'd : ** Daughter, go it peace, 
* Thy faith hath made thee whole,” 


Conceal'd amid'!t the gath'ring throng, 
She would have ſthun'd thine eyes, 
And :f her faith was frm and ſtrong, 


Strong were her Goubts ikewile., 


6 Like her with hopes and fears WE COme 
To touch thee, it we may; 
Oh ſend us not deſparring HS 
Send none unheal'd away, 


_ CALVI. A wing and dead Faith, 
0&5 NM, Watts. 


ISTAKEN ſouls that dream of Heav'n, 
And make their empty boaſt 

| Of inward joys, and {ins forgiv'n, 

While they are ſlaves to luſt, 


- 


2 Vain are our fancies, ary flights, 
If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but 2 living pow'r an IN 


To Chriit the living head, 


3 *Tis faith that changes all the Heart ; 
'Iis faith that works by love; 
That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And litts the thoughts above. 


. 4 *Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
T By a celeſtial pow'r ; 
1 This 1s the grace that ſhal] prevail. 
1 In the decilive hour, 


FAITH, 


5 | Faith muſt obey her father's will, 
As well as truſt hts grace ; 
A pard'ning God 1s jealous Rill 


For his own Holinels, 


6 When from the Curle he ſets us free, 
He makes our Natures clear ; 
Nor would he {end his Son to be 
The Miniſter of Sin. 


7 His Spirit purifes our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace witn Crop 
Jesvs, and his Salvation, came | 


by Water and dy Blood. } 


# 


CXLVII, Chooſing the better part, Luke x. 42, 
 . Lo Me 


: "PF "HE one thing needful, tliat good part, | 
Viich Marty chole with all her heart, 
] would purſue with heart and mind, 
Ana teck unweary*'d til] 1 fad, 
2 But O, I'm blind and ignorant, | 


ſy (* Dari O1 tne T.ord 1 Watli!l 
Lo ginde me 1n the narrow rod 
F , I , . . gw 

1 hat icads to happinels ancG God, 


b, My mind enlighten with thy light 
T nat l may underſtand aright 
1ne glorious golpel-myltery, 

Which ſhews the way to heav'n and thee, 


þ 


4 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies, 

1 nat goodly pearl of to great price 

0 other way but Chri(t there is 
40 ceadlels happineſs and blils, 


—— ——y O_o 


—_— — 
= 
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135 FAITH, 


5 O Jeſus Chriit my Lord and God, 
W ho haſt redeem'd me by thy blood ; 
By faith unite my heart to thee, 
That we may never parted be. 


CXLVIIT, 1he fame, LL.M, Dogarid pe, 


1 ESET with ſnares on ev'rv hand, 
In life's uncertain path I ſtand ; 
Saviour divine, diffuſe thy 1 ght 
To guide my doubtful footſteps right 
2 Sngage | this rc ving treach'rous heart, 
To hx on Mary's better % Tt; 
To ſcorn the trifles of a day 
For joys, that none can take away, 
g Then let the wildeit ſtorms ari'e : 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ike: 
No fatal ſhipwreck (hall | far” 


But ali my trealures with me bear, 


F 


4A It thou, my Jeſus, {t1]] be nib, 
(neca: ful q 11Ve, and 1% tul ae) 
S-cure, when mortal comforts flee 
lo find ten th Fs worlds in thee. . 


CAXLINX, The Le 
Ale. 54 Bas "i 


1 ESUS 


hy bl ood and rnghtcoulnels 


My —— are, my glorious dreſs , 
M14 lt flaming worlds in theſc pune 'Ad, 


With joy hall I lift up mine h©ci0. 


-d our Righteouſneſs, Jer, 


KX! 


. 
b 


J, 


FAITH, 


» When from the duſt of death I riſe 
To take my manſon 1n the ſkies, 
E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 

« Tefus hath-liv' d and dy'd for me," 


Bold ſhall I ſtand 1n that great day, 
For who aught to my charge ſhall lay 


While thro? thy blood abloly'd 1 _—_ 
From fin's tremendous curle and ame. 


Thus Abraham the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of finnere thee proclaim, 
Sinners of whom the chick I am, 


This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 

\When ruin'd nature hnks 1n years? 
No age can change its glorious hue, 

1he robe of Chriſt 1s ever new, 


O ! let the dead now hear thy voice, 

Bid, Lord, thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 

Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord, our righteoulnels, 


* CL. C. M, 


ESUS, my Saviour, full of grace, 
Be thou my heart's delight, 
Remain in my fav'rite theme always, 


My joy by day and night. 


2 Hung'ring and thirſting after thee, 
May I be found each hour, 

Humble in heart, and conſtantly 
Supported by thy pow'r ! 


132 FAITH, '* 


q Moy thy bleit [p: rt, ; 
LOU; | — 
'T)} way | -*4 3s 
Dt req-cmmng love 
 Q r (OO BIe * 
TY 1h _—_- av*n above, 


;re\ well with thee, 


(LI, Precious Faith. 2 Peter 1, «, 
S. M:. Beddom:., 


—__ 


' 4 AITH !—'tis a precious grace, 
VWhere'er it 1s beſtow'd ! 
It boaſts of a celeſtial birth, 


And is the gift of God! 


2 [elus it OWNns a King, 
An 2:l-atoning prielt, 
Tt Claims no Mme of ITS Own, 


But looks tor all in Chriil, 


To him it leads the loul, 
When fill'd with deep diſtreſs ; 
Flics to the fountain of his blood, 
| And truſts tus righicouſnels, 


4 _ Since 'tis thy work alove, 
And that div:rely free ; 
Lord, {end the {pirit of thy Som 
To work this faith 1n me, 


BAITHs 


CLII. The power of faith, 
C., M, Turner, 


1 AITH adds new charms to earthly blils ; 


And ſaves me from 1ts inares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
And ſoftens all my cares : 


2 Extinguiſhes the thirſt of fin, 
And lights the ſacred hre 
Of love to God, and heav'nly things, 
And feeds the pure delire, 


3 The wounded conſcience knows its pow'r 
The healing balm to give; 

That balm the {ſaddeſt heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live, 


4 Wide it unveils celeſtial worlds, 
Where deathle's pleaſures reign ; 
And bids me leek my portion there, 
Nor bids me leck in vain : 


5 Shews me the precious promiſe ſ{eal'd 
With the Reccemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to reſt 
Upon a faithful God. 


© There, there unſhaken would I ref{t, 
"Till this vile body dies; 
And then on faith's triumphant wings, 
At once to glory rile, 


M 


6"; 
= . 134 FAITH. 
CLIII, Faith fainting. Shepherd of Tfratl, 


| 1 NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
| Jult ready all hope to reſign, 
" I pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it w:ll never be mine ; 
Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo long, 
7: I fink 2t thy feet with my load, 
All-plaintive I pour out my ſong, 
And ſtretch forth my hand unto God, 


—— | 


PI 


5nine, Lord, and my terror ſhall cealc ; 
The blood of atonemhnt apply ; 
And lead me to Jelus for peace, 
1Tne rock that 1s higher than I: 
v5peak, Saviour, for {weet 1s thy voice : 
Thy preleace 1s fair to behold, 
Jttend to my forrows and Cries, 
My groaning that cannot be told, 


i 2 If lometimes I ſtrive as I mourn, 
[| L My hold of thy promile LO Keeps 
\f The billows more fhercaly return, 
KR” And plunge me again 1n the deep, 
l While harals'd and caſt from thy fight, 
| $/ The tempter {uggeſts with a roar, 
| I © "The Lord has forlaken thee quite ; 
+ ha 6 Thy God will be gracious no more,”? 


A Yet, Lord, if thy love hath deliign'd 
No covenant bleſhing for me, 
Ah, tell me, how 1s 1t I find 
Some plealute in waiting for thee ? 
Almighty to relcue thou art; 
4 Thy grace 1s my ſhield and my tow'r; 
| Come {uccour and giadden my heart, 


w_ 


Let this be the day of thy power, 8 


FAITH, 


CILIV. Faith reviving. 8.8.6 


. 
. . 
- 


ROM whence this fear and unbelick ? 
Halt thou, O father, put to prick 
I hy ſpotlets Son for me ?” 
And will the r' ghteous judg 76 — men 
(Condemn me for the death of { 
Which, Lord, was charg'd has thee ? 
Complete atonement thou haſt made, 
And tO the LS moſt fart] il 'sE 7 paid 
Whate'cr thy people OW 4 ' 
How then can wrath on me take place, 
if ſhelter'd in thy righteouſneſs, 
And ipiinkled in thy blood ?P 
o FIf thou haſt my diſcharze procut'y, 
ad freely in my room engur'd 
Ihe whole of wrath divine ; 
Payment God cannot twice demand — 
Firſt, at ray bleeding Surety's hand, 
And then again at mine, |} 
« Ilurn then, my {oul, unto thy reſt, 
[he merits of th y great high. preſt 
Speak peace and li |berty | 
I ruſt in his efhicacious blood ; 
Nor tear thy baniſhment from Cod 
Since Jelus dy'd for thee, 


, 


CLV, Faith conquering. Shepherd of 1fract 


{ -j moment a ſinner believes. 
And truſts in his crucity I God, 
Ls pardon at once he receive 
ReGemption in full thro! his b! 00d 
M 


—— th 


% 
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256 FAITH, F 

Tho' thouſands and thouſands of foes t\ 
Againſt him in malice unite, 

Their rage, he thro' Chriſt, can oppoſe o 


Led forth by the ſpirit to fight, 


2 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings ſuch ſalvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name, 
The work of God's ſpirit it is; 
A principle attive and young, 
1hat lives under preſſure and load : 
That makes out of weakneſs more ſtrong, 
And draws the ſoul upward to God. 


9 It treads on the world and on hell, 


It vanquiſhes death and deſpair ; 
And OQ, let us wonder to tell, 

{t overcomes heaven by Prey 'r.— 
Fermits a viie worm of the dull, 

With God to commune as a friend : 
To hope his forgtveneſs as juſt, 

And look four his love to the end, 


r : . 
4a It fays to the mountains, ** 1Je part,” 


That ſtand betw:xt God and the {ou 
[t bind > Unc brokcn In lit att, 

And makes wounded coniciences whole ; 
Bids {1ns of a ciimlſon-like ayC 

Be ipotiets as Inow, and as white ; þ 


And railes the hnner on high, 
Jo dwelt with the angels of light, 


CLVI. Faith connected with ſalvation. Rom, 1, 3! 


s = — # 


lleb, X, 39. Lt; vi; Watts; 


OT by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam's lons arrive to heaven : 
(ew works can give us no pretence 
To have our anc:cnt {tns forgiv'a, 


SY AS 2 ac. 


i 
a 


_— Ly P OV. v 


FAIT 


> Not the beſt deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conſcience whotc ; 
Faith 1s the grace, and "— alone, 
That flies to Chriſt, and faves the ſoul, 


3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word, 
Fain would I have my loul renew'd : 

I mourn for ſin, and truſt the Lord, 

To have it pardon's and {ubdu'd, 


4 O may thy grace its powe! d! \play, 
Let guilt and Geath nov longer reign 3 
Save me in thine appointed way, 
Nor let my humble faith be vain, 


A CEC EEE IE HE RE ER YG 
XII, HYMNS 


SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 
SANCTIFICATION, 
— <4 > 


LOLOYIE CM. 
1 ESPRINKLE with thy blood my heart, 
O Jeſus, Son of God ; 
And take away whate'er thy grace 
Hath hitherto waithitood, 


| 2 Deaden my nature's aCtive fire, 
And end all uſetels ſtrife :; 

That I may henceforth only thi; 
For thee, the well of life, 


3 Here may I ſtay, and drink my 6, 
And ne'er from hence depart ; 
My longing is for evermore : 


"* Fix at this Ipring my heart,” 
M 3 


139 SANCTIFICATION, 


4 Dear Saviour, thou well know'ſt how oft l 
I've turn'd away from thee : ] 
O let thy work renew'd to-day 


Remain eternally, 


* CLVIIL, C M, 


1 ELOVED Saviour, prince of life, 
To us thy Lark give ; 
We pant to hear that ſacred voice 
W hich bids poor ſinners Lve. 


SP 


Open to us thoſe living ſprings, 
Which from thoſe wounds do flow : 
Dart down thy bright refreſhing beams, 
1o us thy gooanels ſhow, 


'T:is thy defire to fave the loſt, 
To eate them of their pain ; 
Therefore we cry to thee, O Chriſt, 
Who for our hns walſlt , © 


CO 


| 

4 O'erſtream our fouls with thy rich grace , þ 
To us reveal thy wall ; j 

O be thou our Immanuel, ; 


Thy work in us fulfil, 


CLIX, L. M, 


1 ogg, the man, and he alone, 
WW ho truly calls the Lord his own! 
Who knows, who feels, his fins forgiv'n, 
And ſees his title good for heav'n, 


t3 


May I that happy perſon be, 
And have eternal life 1a thee — 
Obtain ſalvation thro' the Lamb, 
And glory only in his name { 


- ——— 


SANCTIFICATION, 


43 Dear Lord, impute no fin to me, 
But pardon mine in1quity - 

Anoint mine head with holy oll, 
And cleanle my heart from tiecret guile, 


4 My fooliſh luſts and paſſions ſlay— 
My darling 1901s take away X 
Extinguiſh all unchaſte defies, 
Inflame my heart with heav'nly hies, 


—_—  —__ 


Now ſend thy gracious ſpirit down, 
1o fanttify and ſeal thine own; 

't Lord, take my ſoul into thine hand, 
1 


© 


And make me bow to thy command, 


6 My heart, alas! is {till unclean ! 
On waſh me tree from every {tain 
Let freſh lupphes of grace be giv'n, 
L 2 Till 1 am pure, and meet for heav'n, 


CLX. L. M, 


Lord, produce a change within, 

Elſe outward worſhip's all in vain; 
My nature make averle to fin, 

And let my ſoul be borne again, 


2 Thou know'ſt I cannot riſe to thee, 
Vile, filthy creature as I am ; 
Oh! then do thou ſtoop down to'me, 
And love me freely, flaughter'd Lamb, 


3 More of thy preſence {till impart, 
More of thine 1mage let me bear, 
Erett thy throne within my heart, 


And reign without a rival there, 


> 2 --- <£ 


<a 2 VV 


; 
| 


140 SANCTIFICATION, 


4 


e3 


Give me to read my pardon ſeal'd, 


And from thy grace to draw my [trength, 


Thy boundlels love be now reveal'd, 


p 4g RR 5 - Le ard be 
In ail its height, depth, breadth, and 1CnNatn, 
" & ed 


_ 


The pow'r of inbred fin ſubdue, 


My {oul and body lanCtify ; 
And, day by day, my heart renew, 

'k | + ld hp Syn Sf, | wn 

a I11 vol - 'T31 Fo IOOS! WHROLY CGI1C 2 


[? s bh __ >» val {ys , 
I3 UL tO ILY Calc LiiC reſt ICHEn * 
ICk, Or in nheaith, or Ich, or poor, 


Grant theſe requeſts —1I aſk no more, 
O . 
All {hall be well, it thou art mine, 


CLAT, 7's. 


| £5 ph conqu*ring King of ſaints, 
\J Known to thee are all my wants : 
Scli-convitted, ſelt-abnor'd, 

I approach thee, deareit Low, 


St11l 1 feel a fleſhly part 
Much corrupted In my heart : 
Oh! I'm very Vic indeed ! 


Of thy blood I fure have necd, 


Break, oh break this heart of jtone 
Form it for thy uſe alone : 

Bic each idol to depart 

Bui:d thy temple in my heart. 


Nothing I preſume to plead, 
But thy blood fo freely ſhed : 
All hopes and joys ariſe 
From thy bloody ſacntice, 


SANCTIFICATION, 


This confirms me, when I'm weak, 
Comforts me, when 1 am lick, 
Baniſhes each ſad complaint ; 

Gives me courage, when I'm faint, 


CLXII. L. M. \C\ 


J ESUS, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Great builder of thy church below, 
It now thy ſpirit moves my breaſt, 
Hear and fulfil thine own requeſt, 


The few that truly call thee_Lora, 

And wait thy ſanttifying word ; 

That wiſh to hive to thee alone, 

Oh ſtamp, and ſeal them for thine own, 


Oh let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy cholen witneſles ; 
Thy pow'r unto ſalvation ſhew, 
And perfe& holineſs below | 


4 In them !et a!l mankind behold 


How chriſtians liv'd in days of vid, 


Mighty their envious foes to move, 
tte Ro; vy 
A proverb of reproach—and love 


rom ev 'ry Anſul wrinkle tree, 
deem'd from all IN1quity, 

Fhe fellowſhip of ſaints made kno Wn, 
And oh! my God, let me be one, 


CLXII, CM, Uno: 


1 I What omnipotent to lave, 
\Wiat can my hopes withlland, 

\V hile thee my aqvocate I have, 
Eathron'd at God's right-haus ? 


142 SANCTIFICATION, | 


5 
- 


* 


Gy 


8, 


Nature 1s ſubjett to thy word 
All pow'r to thee 1s giv'n, 

The uncontroul'd, Almighty Lord 
Of hell, and earth, and heav'n, 


And thi! my {ins thy wil OPPOIC P 
Matter, thy right maintain : 
Oh let not thine ulurping focs 


| | 7 | 
In me thy lervant rezgn | 


Come, take poſlefTtion of thine own 
1hine empire now allert : 

Come, gracious Lord, {et up thy throne, 
And reign within my heart. 


Thine en-:-mies geſtrov in mine 
. , . 
Pronounce thei ſpeedy doom *' 
. 
In VEng ance FOE 1, on] 5; Ad LCTIIC,S ikolbliC 


T he man of {in conlumic, 


So ſhall I bleſs thy iealing lWay, 
Ana C2, thy aws ubmit 
With loving heart {hell I obev, 


Anc at thy fuotitool ht, 


ORD, fill: me with an humble fear 
My utter helplelinels reveal : 
vatan and fin are always near, 
Thee may I elways neazer tee:, 


Oh that to thee my conſtin! mind 


Might, with an even tame, aſpire ! 
Pride in 1ts earlieſt motions fnc, 
And mark the rifings of dcetire ! 


EANCTIFICATION, 


4 Oh that my tender foul might tly 
The firſt abhor'd approach of ll ! 
uick as the apple of an eye, 

he flighteſt touch of fin to feel ! 


4 Till thou anew my ſoul create, 

Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray, 
Humbly and conhdently wait, 

And long to ice the perfett day, 
Corrett whate'er thou feeſt amals, 

Still lead me on from grace to gracc, 
And make me as my Saviour 15, 

Till 1 am meet to ſee thy face, 


4 


CLXIV. C. M, 


I Wi; gracious Lord, my going out, 
And bleſs my coming in ! 
Compals my weaknels round about, 
And keep me lafe from fin, 


- 


2 Still hide me in thy ſecret place , 
Thy tabernacle ſpread ; 
Shelter me with preſerving grace, 


And guard my naked head. 


3 To thee for refuge may I run, 
From fin's alluring ſnare ; 
Ready its fift approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto pray'r, 


4 Olr that I never, never more 
May from thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wandrings o'er, 
By giving thee my heart ! 


{> 


144 SANCTIFICATION. 
. * x 
5 O fix it upon things above, F 
And then from earth releaſe ! | 

I aſk not life but let me love, 


And lay me down 1n peace, 


CLXV. C, M, © 
1 FOR an heart to praiſe my God, 


An heart from fin let free! 
An heart that always feels thy blood, 
v0 freely [pilt for me! 


_ 


An heart refhgn'd, ſubmiſhve, meek, : 
My great Redecmer's throne ; 

Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jelus reigns alone, 


2 Oh for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within, 


4 My heart, thou know'ſt can never reit 
Till, thou create my peace, 
Till of mine Eden repolleſt, 
From ev'ry fin 1 ceale. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart 
Come quickly from above ; 
And with thy fulneſs ll my heart, 
With light, and life, and love, 


CLXVI. C., M.. 


: Y dying Saviour, and wy God, 
Fountain for guilt and fn, 
Sprink!e my con{cience with thy blood, 
And clcanle and keep me C:can. 


we. 
- 


, 
1.4% 
"4.4 
, 


CJ 


+4 


Waſh me, and make me thus thine own 


SANCTIFICATION, 


Waſh me, and mine thou art : 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, and heart, 


For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fige : 

This all my hope, 2ad all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd, 


Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
'Ti!! faith to fight wmprove ; 
Til! hope ſhall in fruition dic, 


And all my {oul be love. 


LAY 10 Ls No Mo 


| dw and true, and righteous Lord, 
[ wait to prove thy pertect Will ; 
Be mindful of thy gracious word, 


And ittazmnp me with thy Spirit's (cal, 


1hy La! ctily 
To quench my thirſt, and make me clcan! 
Now let the gracious heav'nly ſhow'r 


Deicend, and make me pure witain, 


ng {pirit pour 


Open my faith's interior eye 
Dilplay thy glory from above : 
Let all I am now fuk and die, 
And fil my foul with peace and loves 


Now overpow'r me by thy grace; 
I would be by mylelf abhorr'd ; 
Al! might, all maeſty, all praiſe 
Alcribe to Jelus Chriſt, my Lord, 
N 


Ar.. 
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145 MEYANS OF GRACE, 


Now let me gain perfection” s height 
Now let me into nothing fall 
Be poor and vile in my own ſight, 


And feel that Chrilt 1s all in all. 


XIII, HYMNS 
SUITED TO THE SEVERAL 


MEANS OF GRACE, 
— 44 4-<4 +» HoeſÞs- hocnmnes 


{ 1 SCRIPTURES, 


CLAVIII., Thy word ts @ (am to my Joy Pla, 


CXIX, 105, = & 


. 


4- 


OW prectous 1s the book divine, 
By inſpiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its dottrines ſhine 
To guice our louls to heaven. 


2 It {weetly cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, ught, and joy, it {till imparts, 
Am: ! quells our riling fears, 
3 This amp thro! all the tecious night 
Of lite fhall guide gur way, 
L1 [1 WE be! old tne cicarer light 
Q: an eternal day. 


CLIX, The Rickes of God's Word, 


(.. M.v> Stennett. 


! FUL avarics, from ſhore to ſhore, 

4 Her fay'rite God purtue ; 

Thy word, O Lord, we value more 
ihan India or Peruy 


S ad 
0 - 
0 , 
_— 


"THE SCRIPTURES, 147 


Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy, 
Are open'd to our ſight ; 

The pureſt gold without alloy, 

And gems divinely bright, 


= 
Ce 


The counfels of redeeming grace 
Thelie lacred leaves unfold : 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 

Our raptui'd eyes behold, 


4 Here light deſcending from above 
D:iretts our doubtful teet : 

Here promiles of heavenly love 
Our ardent wilhcs meet. 


i 
s- Our num'rous griefs are here redreſt, 
And all our wants ſupply'd : 
Nought we car. aſk to make us bleſt, 
Is in this book denicd, 
6 For theſe ineitimable gains, 
That ſo enrich the mirid, 
O may we ſearch with eager pains, 
2 Allaur'd that we ſhali find. 
J CLA A. 1 h* ſufa wency of the hot) ocrtptures, 


Go NM. Ny iQ, 


1 | Moos of mercies, in thy word 
\WV hat endleſs glory ſhines | 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For thele celeſtial lincs. 


2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhauſtleſs riches find ; 
R:ches above what earth can grarit, 
And laſting as the mind, 


* 


1N £% 


yt; 145 , WESEL OF CRACE, 
"Np g3 Mere the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
'Y And yields a free repaſt, 
Sublimer fweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taſte, 


4 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'auly peace around ; 


And life, and everlaſting joys, 


Atterng the blilsful found. 
> | s O moy theſe heaven!y pages be = 
My ever dear delight ; 
j And (till new beautics may I lee, 
, - | T * © , T1 0 ] ds. f 
\ IHICTCALING 112A : 


6 Divine inſtruttor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near, 
Teach me to love thy lacred word, 
And view my ovaviour there, 


— 44 — 
THE LAW. 


CLXXI., Our duty to Gol. Fxod., xx. $—12, 
CA. (ioh0ns' F ( 


THAT God, who made the worlds on high, 
1 Antqg ar, and earth, and tcn, 
Own 2s thy God, znd to his name 

In homage bow the Kknce. 


| T7 
have wrought 


2 L.:t nit a ſhape which hands 

()t wood, or C\ LY. OI {tor C, 

Be deem'd thy God, nor think him l:ke 
Aught thou haft ſeen or known. 


THE LAW, 


Take not in vain the name of Gad : 
© Nor mult thou ever dare, 
To make thy falſchood pals for truth, 
By his dread name to {wear, 


4 That day on which he bids thee reſt 
From toil, to pray and praile, 
That day, keep holy tothe Loi, 

And conlecrate its rays, 


p » O may that God, who gave theie Jaws, 
Write them on every heart, 
That all may feel their living power, 
Nor from lis paths depart | 


CLXXII., The finner fonnd wanting in the eye of 
God's Law, Dan. v. 27. L., MN. Doddridge. 
AISE, thoughtleſs ſinner, raile thine eye : 


1 
Ii Behold the balance lifted high : 
There ſhall God's juſtice be diiplay'd, 
And there thy hope and lite be weigh'd, 


Sce 18 one ſcale his perfett law, 
Mark with what force its precepts draw ; 
Wouldft thou the awtul teſt ſuſtain, 


Thy works how light, thy thoughts how vain ! 


a; 


Behold ! the hand of God aprears 

1o trace thele dreadful charatters ; 

'* Tekel, thy foul is wanting found, 

+ And wrath ſhall {nuic thee to the ground,” 


; Let ſudden fear thy nerves embrace ; 
Confuhon wild o'er {pread thy face; 
1hro' all thy thoughts let anguiſh roll, 
And deep repentaiice melt thy ioul, 

N 3 


bn 


__ _ —  - 


150 MEANS OF CRACF, 


s One only hope may yet prevail ; 
Chriſt in the (criptufe turns the ic; ile : 
Still Goth the Goſpel publiſh peace, 
And ſhew a Saviour's righteoulnc!s, 


© Jeſus, cxert thy power to ſave, 
Deep on his heart thy truth engrave ; 
g 4 


(zreat God, the load of guilt remove, | 
4 hat trembling hips may ting thy loves s 


"od 


LNXIII. The law and goſpet; or, Chriſt ouv A 
rofuge. C. M, Watts's Lynic's. 
g © ( "UR ST be the man, for ever curſt, 
\_/ +© That doth one wilful fin commit ; þ 
«© Death and damnation on the hilt, A 
6 Without rchef and inhnite,” 


—— _ 4 . 2" 
Thus Sina! roars : and round the earth Fi 
Thunder and fre and venrcance flings : 
#, o* ? 
Rut, To{us, thy dear gaſping breath, 
And Calvary lays oentler things ; 


2 © Pardon and grace, and boundleſs love, 
4 Srcaming alot! IT A Saviour's blood , 
« And life, and. joys, and crowns above, 


« Obtain'd by a dear bleeding Goa.” 


4 Hark, how he prays, (the charming ſound | 
Dwells on his dying lips) * ** FORGIVE ; 
And ev'ry groan, and gaping wound, he 


Cries, © Father let the rebels hve,” 


x Co you that reſt upon the law, 
And toil and ſeek falvation there, 
Look to the flame that Moſes law, 


And ſtink, and tremble, and deſpair, | 


THE COSPEL, 


6 But I'Il retire beneath the crols, 
Saviour, at thy Cear feet I lie; 

And the keen fwerd that juſtice draws, 

Flaming and red, ſhall pals me by, 


— 4 4t  - - 


THE GOSPEL. 


A CLAXALY, The Gofpel of Carijt, 
L. M. Bcadome,. 


: £ \ OD, in the goſpel of his Son, 
| F Makes his eternal councils known ; 


'I'1s here his richeſt mercy ſhines, 
And truth 1s drawn in faireſt hnes, 


Here finners of an, humble frame 
May taſte his grace, and learn his name ; 
'T1s writ in charatters of blood, 
Severely juſt, ummenlely good, 

3 Here Jeſus, in ten thouſand ways "SGI. Eb 
His foul-attratting charms G1iplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting ſtrains, 


- 


| 4 Wiſdom its diftates here imparts, 
1o torm our minds to cheer our hearts ; 
es Its influence makes the fhnner live, 


It bids the droopin? ſaint revive, 


5 Our raging paſhons it controuls, 
And comfort yields to contrite fouls ; 
It brings a better world in view, 

And guides us all ou: journey thro” 


t52 MEANS OF GRACE, 


6 May this leſt volume ever he 


' Cloſe to my heart, end near my eye, 
Till life's laſt hour my Tout engage, 
And be my cloten heritage | 


CLXXV. The Goffel worthy of ail Accrptation 


to 


ko 


z Iim. ti. 23%, CC. M. Gibbons. 


ESUS, th' eternal Son of God, 
| \i hom Sephraphim obey, 
1he bolom of the Father leaves, 

£Anad eruters human Cley. 


Into our hnful world he comes 
The meſlenger of grace, 

Ard on the bloody tree expires, 
A victim in our place. 


Tranſgreſſors of the deepeſt ſtain 
In h:m ſalvation find : 

Hts blood removes the fouleſt guilt, 
1:s {pirit heals the mind. 


Our Jelus faves from fin and hell, 
1:s words are true and ſure. 


Arid on this rcck our faith may reſt 
I'mmoveably ſecure. 


Q let theſe tidings be receiv'd 
With univerſal 1J9Y, | 
1G let the high angelic praiſe 
Our tuneful powers employ | 


© Glory to God, who gave his Son 
{+ 1o bear our ſhame and pan : 

6 Hence peace on earth, and gracc to men, 
6 In endleſs bleſhings reign, 


Ly 


' 


THE GOSPEL, 157 


CLYAMXVI, The TJubilie, P, M. -Toptndy, 


i '» LOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
) The placly lolemn lound ; 
] ll Ws thc I1diTLONS Know, ' 
Fo carth's remoteſt bound, 


I he year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd hnuners, home, 


A EEEEES 


I'hro" all the lands proclaim 
L | ) 2321 CI | I1 'lec 15 COMIC ; 


Return, ye. rans0m a4 iinners Nome, 


- b ” | Fam 
. : . * . ” % 
+, k ; EF TY * £4 FYY 
b - < $ OA STEELE TP LI OLA » | 


| para ming -grace-; 
= V+GUILS Graw near. 
YOUr SaViot:'s face: 
of Jubilee 1s come ; 
euro, ye reniom'd hinners, home, 


oo 


54 MEANS OF GRACT, 


Jeſus, our great high prieſt, 
Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary ſpirits, reſt ; 
Ye mournful ſouls | be glad ! 
The year of Jubilee 1s come ; ; 
Return, ye raulom'd finners, home, 


CLXAXVII. The Goſpel Fubilze. Plm, Ixxx1x. 15; 


| 


tI 


| NM. Doddridge, 


| 4 let the tuneful trumpet ſound, 

And {pread the joyful tidings round, 

Let every loul with tranſport hear, 

And hail the Lord's accepted year, | 


Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thouland talents owe, 
When humble at his feet you fall, 


T our gracious God forgives them all, 


Slaves that have borne the heavy chain 
Ot tin and hell's tyrarnic reign, 

To liberty aftert your claim, 

Aud wge the great Redeemer's name, 


The rich inheritance of heaven, 

Your joy, your boaſt, is ficely giv'n ; 
Fair Cahomn your aitival waits, 

With golden ſtreets, and pearly gates, 


Her bleſs'd inhabitants no more, 
Bondage ang poventy ceplore ; 

No gebr, but love urmenlely pew, 
4 heir joy ſtill riles with the Get 


TAE COSPEL, 


b O happy louls, that know the ſound, 
Celeſtial light their ſteps furround, 
And ſhew that Jubilee begun, 
Which thro” eternal years {hall run, 


CL X XVIII. The glortons goſpel of the bleed C3 
T1. 13-485 C, M. & Stennett, 


HAT wiſdom, majeſty and grace 
Thro' all the golpel ſhine ! 
'Tis God that ſpeaks and we confeſs 
The dog&rine moſt divine, 


be 


* Down from his ſtarry throne on high, 
Th' almighty Saviour comes ; 
Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble fleſh allumes, 


3 The mighty debt that ſinners ow'd, 
U pon the croſs he pays : 
Then thro” the clouds aſcends to God, 
NMidit ſhouts of loftieſt pratle. 


4 Lhere he our great high prieſt appears, 
Before his Father's throne : 
M:ingles his merits with our tears, 
And pour ſalvation down, 


Great God, with rev'rence we adore | 

i hy juſtice and thy grace 3 
And on thy faithfulnels and power 
Our {iirm dependence place. 


co 


'Y ! a 55 MEANS OF GRACEP, 


| CLAXIX, Af rational defence of the Gofpel, 
Cs. NI, I atts, 


FI ) . ». 06 , . 

oy AUNTS dare INILULL Lac C!U.5 
I-Ofvurinemate Cad? 
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(0 CiCanic US ZION OUI QtUILS! 
May not the works of lovercion TT2ace 
Tranicend our fecble thouplits 1 


3 What if his Goſpe! bids us ſtrive 
With fleſh, and lelf, and fin ? 


The Prize is molt divincly brigkt, 


I hat we are cali'd to win. 


4 What if the men, delpis'd on carth, 
Stit! 4 [11% ZE ICE partake p 
'1nis but C nuns 115 (run the More 


For 1o the I'rophets [pake, 


; Do ſome that own his {acrea truth, 
Indulge their fouls in bn Y 
None ſhould reproach the Saviour's name, 
His laws arc pure and clcan, 


6 Then let our ſeith be firm and ſtiong, 
Our I1Þs protels 11S word ; 
| N or ever ſhun thole holy men, 
Who fear and love the Lord. 


> 


CLAXX. The Blfſedneſs of the 


PFATACHING, 
——FCELATCE TRI 


PREACHING, 


Ia, It. 7, 10, P.M. atls, 


(OW brauteous are their fret 
Who find on Zion's hill ! 
Who brings lalvation on their [ON TUCSY 
| o-. © 
ANQG WOIGS of p< TE reveal, 


' Wt 
we Charming 18 their voce 

” 7 ,: - 

tow [(weet the t1dings are ! 

uo 4, S435 FP ' We tizy YI! 3* Y hung 


_ 


x ; . 
oY 11: IC,OjSANGTLH 11 15 NeiC, 


. 
lilow hanpy are our ears 
: : O 
_ LL nat near ( 5 j tut ſound, 

WW | cn L HI 5 131 3 ONMMet » wanted for, 
£ j , 
And tought .but never found f? 

flow blofl-q are our eves 
'T hat ice this heavinty hob: 

Prophets and K Ss GoOu "(3 1t } ng, 
13 at ay'd Witlou the {tot ! 


J 
The watchmen goin th 17 VOICE, 
And tunctul nates emnioy þ 
Jeruſalem bre:k f owt In ONgS, 
x | Ls * 4 s |} * x L * « 
{Aung LC C1TS 1Carn AC JV 


The Lord mikes hare his Arm 
TI iro! a!! the raitt ibroad O 
Le { Viy 121107 MUW behold 
T hen faViour and thei God, 


O 


188 MEANS OF GRACE, 


CLXXAXI, Chriſt's Commiſſion to Preach the Goſpet, 
iat. Xx Doe 


1 ( | O forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
> | yweelly the (,olpel trumpet lound ; 


The glorious Jubilee proclaim, 
W hcocre'er the human race 1s found, 


2 The joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where ſalvation lies ; 
With care bind up the hroken heart, 
And wipe the tcars from weeping eyes, 


3 Be wiſe as ſerpents where you go, 
But harmlelis as the peaceful Gove, 
And let your heav'n-taught condutt ſhow 
4 hat you're commilhon'd from above, 


4 Freely from me ye have rece.v'd, 
Freely, in iove, to others give ; 
Thus ſhall your dottiines be belicv'a, 


y 
And, by your labuurs, ſinners live, 


CLXXXII, The fame Commiſſion, Mat. xxviti, 
18, &c,—Maik xvi, 15, &c, L, M. 


[-! O preach my golpel ſaith the Lord : 
« Bid the whole earth my grace reccive 
& Explain to them my lacred word 
« Bid them believe, obey, and l:ve, ! 


a 2 © ['Il make my preat commiſſion known, 
: «© And ye ſhall prove my golpel true, 
o «© By all the works that I have done, 


© And all the wonders ye ſhall co, 


py "TI % 


, 
-1+4 


PREACHING, 


Go heal the fick, go raiſe the dead, 
© Go caſt out devils in my name ; 
« Nor let my prophets be afraid, 


© Tho! Greeks reproach and Jews blaſpheme, 


a 
«%\ 


While thus ye follow my commands, 
© I'm with you t:l] the world {hall end, 
« All pow'r is truſted 11 my hands ; 
6+ I can deſtroy, and can defend,” 
He ſpake and light ſhown round his head ; 
Or a bright cloud to heav'n he rode ! 
They tothe-farthelt nations ſpread 
The grace of their aſcended God, 


FS ® © x 4 (on. Prayer for more Laborey:. 
. wy "WW 


1 ORD of the harveſt, hear 
Thy needy lervants cry, 
Anſwer our Faith's eftettual pray'r, 
And all our wants iupply, 


2 On thee we humbly watt, 
Our wants are in thy view : 
The harveſt, truly, Lord, 1s great, 
I he iabourers are few, 


3 Convert and ſend forth more 
Into thy church abroad, 
And let them {peak thy word of pow'r. 
As workers with their God. 


4 Give the pure goſpel-word, 
lhe word of gen'ral grace ; 
There let them preach the common Lord, 
921V19ur of human race. 


() 2 


160 MEANS OF CRACE, 


& O let them ſpread thy name, 

Their miſhon fully prove, 
Thy univerial 212cc proclann, 

1lne all- redeeming love. 


CLAXXIV. Exod. xiv. 21.—ix, 23,— Num, xx, 
} Os 0 OF 


AG Moſes wav'd his myſtic rod, 
. 
W hat wonders follow'd while ke tpoxe 
m as a wall the waters ſtood, 


Or gulh 'd 1n rivers from the rock, 


; 


l - L .. ** + * 
At k:s command. the thunders roll'do- 
Lightning and hail his voice obey'd ; 


-» 


Anc Phuroah tremvled bohold 
4539 & & a+ SILLY ICHIDOLECL to . l * & %S 
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His LALLICE ID WCLOLALION Iaclls 
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q But what could Moſes* rod have done, 
Had te not been divincly {ent ? 
The p: w'r was from the Lord elone, 
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FOr-MeEIcy 2y th fELusS CIY, 


PAFACHIING, 161 


CLXXXV. A great and effetua! door 1s openecy, 
: Cor, xvi. 9.: GC. M, 


1 ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Thy bleſſing we implore : 
O; zen the door to preach thy word, 
"The great eflettual door, 


Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 
From fin, and Satan's pow'r ; 

Ard let them now acceptance hive, 
And know thier gracious hour, 


Lover of ſouls. thou know'lt to Prize 
W hat thou haſt bought ſo dear ; 

Come, then, and, in each finner's cycs, 
With all thy wounds appear, 


Appear, as when of old conſeſt 
the ſuft'ring Son of God ; 

And let them lee thee mm thy veſt, 
As newly dipt in blood, 


\Þu. 


- The heart of ſtone from all remove, 
1lhou who for all haſt ay'd ; 
Shew them the tokens of thy love 
ihy feet, thy hands, thy fide, 


© Oh let thy wounds to ſinners cry, 
i I {ufter'd this for you !” 
And may thy ſpirit now apply, 
And prove the record truc. 


CLXXXVI, The Goſbe! Trumpet, P. M. 


2 } ARK ! how the goipet trumpet ſounds | 
Thro' all the earth the echo bounds | 
O 'q 
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+ VU & MEANS ON CRAC 


Ard Tefir, oy redeerr 

Is bringing finners back t5 God 

And yg :des them faf LY 2% his wo! a, 
1o endlcls day, 


Hail, ail victorious conqu' ring Lord ! 
Be thou by a IN thy works ado ”" 
Who undertook for finful nar, 
And brought ſalvation thro' th, name, 
That we with thee may ever reign 

In cndlels day. 
Fight on, ye conqu'ring ſouls, fight on, 
And when the conqueſt vou have wous 
The palms of vi&t'ry you {hall bear, 
And in his kingdem have a ſhare, 
And crowns of glory ever Wcar, 

In cndclcis day, 


4 There we {hall in {wect chorns join, 


And ſaints and angels all combine, 
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wear << -Lod <6% +» Bo Bonar 


& 2 BAP TISSXI, 


C. M. 


| bu of Jeſus Chriſt our Lord! 
(In him our Father too) 
O bleſs, we pray, with one accord, 
The work we have to vo, 


— _ _ R - 
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Pra yer fe or the £ £#, P.cacy of Baptim, 


CEE 


4 mn AGE ear 


__ IEEE” 


| BATTISM, 
| = PLIES 
; 2 eiusS! 2aS Water WC! apDiic 
Will make the body clean ; 


So in the fountain of thy 14e 
WW aſh thou this foul from tin. 


3 O Holy Ghoſt! with powrr appiy 
The Saviour's clca: ling blood ; 
Own thou this babe, and tellily, 
It 1s a child of God. 


CLAXAVIIT Baptijm. Mat, xxv111. 19. 
i, 38, L, M, #atts. 


yg 7 'Þ «c \S the commiſton of our Lord, 
Go, teach the nations and beptize, 
\e nations have recetv'd the word 


wy he aſcended to the tkies, 


| He (its upon th*' cternal hills, 


1 \\ ith grace and pardon in his hand S, 
|; * 
Ana ſends his cov'nent with the feals 
t'o bletis the diltant Britifh lands 


- 


ror the remiſhon of your fins ;* 
1 , \ , 
Ana thus our lenile aflilts our taitn, 
And ſhews us what his Gotipel means. 


S » 


| 3 © Repent, and be baptiz'a,”” he faith, 


4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 
AS water makes the bodv clcan : 
And the good ſpirit from our God 
Delcends like purifying rain, 


Tinus we engage ourlelves to thee, 
\nd ſeal our cov'nant with the Lord ; 

O may the great eternal three 
In heav'n our lolemn vows record } 
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164 MEANS OF GRACE, 


CLAXXIX, Crrcumſcrhon and Baptiſm, 
L..M, Watts. " 


l HUS aid the ſons of Abra'm p 
Uncer the bloody ſeal of Grace ; 
The young dilciples bore the yoke, 
T111 Chriſt the paintut bondage broke, 
2 By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 


His Father's cov'nant, and his love : 
le ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 


And not forbias their infant-race, 


3 Their ſeed 1s (prinkled with his blood : 
Their children ſet apart for God; 
His ſpirit on their oftspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the hea, 


4 Let ev'ry faint with cheerful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their carly cavs 
Shall give Lc God of Abra'm niaile, 


- 


CXC.. Prayer for the Eficacy of Baptiſm, 
C, M. | 


1 ELESTIAL Dove, deicend from high, 
Anda on the water brood : 
Come, with thy quick'ning pow'r app 
The watcr and the blood, 


2 Almighty Goa, for thee we call, 
And our requelt renew : 

—Accept in Chriit and bleis withal 
The work' we have to do, 


{2 


LONRD's SUPPER, 


CXCI. Ihe ſame. EM. 
OME, Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 


"1 reul th e means obtain' 8) by hen! j 
Ni ihe good COLULL a {} 9! lic bo; TIA 


And own ihy g -"e3bes 11111116 'Ys 


Father,cin theſe reveal thy Son * 
In theles for whom we lceek thy face, 
The hidden myLery wake Known, 


i 1E [nward, DUC, bapitizing PLICT, 


ſetus, With us thou al ways ark * 
E ftett'ate now the lacred hign ; 
» a | , al " EF 
4h | pPCaKka | 6 1m Þ: 4 


; ' ( ©  ® . | yy % 
Ani bicks tlie O0IGINance Ulivine, 


Eternal Spirit, deſcc nd from high, 
Bapt' —_ ot our {[pirits thou | 
Tie incramental teal apply, 


| 


a 4 | , 
Ang w:itncis with the water now 1 
m—_ 44+ 


$ 3 LORD's SUPPER, 
* ue, X C11. Si \30 Oat 


JESUS ! bridegroom of my foul, 
Make me, a broke n velle!l, v no! 
C « FLIES = | , 
EY that {weet blood which on the tree 
Fy +1 ? ' 
i hou pourett out for 11a and me, 


Full of reproach, and full of fear 
1] by | 
I ©) nyt at ett tanle [ draw Calls 
Oh, tho' I'm naked fick and blind, 
In mercy, Caitinc not behind, 


165 


1H6 MEANS OF GRACE, 
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Thy body 1s of life the bread 


To man in ou _ (orrows dead, 


= hy hlood's {pa} «ling wine of loye : 


The richeſt i in the ſtores above, 


Hung'ring and thirſting, lo! I come, 
Oh, find me at thy table , room, 
To me of this Þbleſt bang” et give, 


And let me eat and drink, a _ Ive, 


* CACIII, UC. M. 


1 ORD. how divine thy comſorts a 

A.4 How heav'noly 1s the piace, 

V here Telus ſpreads the ſacred fcalt 
Of iis regeeming grace 


— 


There the rich bounties of our Goc 
And heav'nly glories ſhine ; 
4 nere Jeius ſaith, that © 1 am his, 


& And mv Dbeioveda's mMInNnc, 


« Here,” {ſaith our kind redeeming Le 
And {he ws his wounded hae) 

& Behold the ſpring of all your joys, 
& That open'd when I dy'd.” 

What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace {o valt as this ? 

le brings our pardon to our eyes, 

And icals it with a kiſs. 


* CACIV., ©. M. 


| bes ay TELLER with theſe ſymbols, 
4 bleli lied ſelf 1 mpart 


Ard K. thy holy fleſh and blood 


IF ced the believing heart, 


1oORD'S SUPPER. 


Let us from all our fins be waſh'd 
In thy atoning blood ;_ 
And let thy (pirit be the {ſeal 
That we are {ons of God, 


Come, Holy (Ghoſt, with Jelu's love, 
Prepare us for tnis feaſt; 

And let us banquet with our Lord, 
And lean upon his brealt. 


FCXCYV — CC, dM. Fi0 
1 E iN 2 doleful night before his death, 


The lamb, for hinners flain 
D:1id almoſt with his late(t breath 


This lolemn fealt ordain, 


>, 


To keep thy feaſt, Lord we are met, 
And to remember thee : 

Help each poor finner to repeat, 
* For me he dy'd, for me.”" 


3 Thy ſuft'rngs Lord each ſacred i:gn 
1o our remembrance brings ; 
We eat the bread, and dnrk the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 


4 O tune our voices, and enflame 

Our hearts with love to thee, 
4nat each may greatfully proclaim, 

* My Saviour dy'd for me.” 


7 ior omen tes 
Wo 


* CXCVI. C. M. 


1 HEN we before our ſaviour's face \ 
Appear with contrits hearts, 
He loothes our griefs, and pard'ning grace 
To eV'ry one imparts, 


a - 


wa» 4 
- ==. 


i... a. 


[ Ah then we fee! that 17 


368 MELANS OF CRACE. 


3 When we commernmerate his love, 
He lanh, ** '' 01 Violi | av'a : 
* Rehold my hands. behold my teet, 


oy And W.CW IY wounded 1141C, 


, _ 

oy Theſe are tne wound, | hoe for You, 
$4 i het TT C 4 44k" un . 

6G By which I fr your vailty fouls 


C5 


YT) 4 * _ | , y—_ bi, : : Ls 
F.cernal L313 3% 44 6 S349 
4 Our thirſting hearts rink Jeſu's blood, 
That prectons 141: 40-PHICE 3 
V E.CS1 Ms OV ' [ K © t « I og 
A [TCCTIOUS 12C14Dcc, 
= FS—-4 
GLIVINe 


. / : | 
'T7 [114'S dt hal) ACGOUNIILTS, 


CXNCVII. The. Lord's Subper Inſlitutid., 1. Core 


. : 


Xl, 23. GC. | 9 Vis I atts. 


: »5TPWAS on that dirk, that doleful night, 
WW hen POW 15 « f carth and het! ait0;C 
Azainft the fon of Gou's dceirgiht, 
And friead's betiay'd hun to his foes : 


2 Beoforc the mournful feene began, 
He took the bread ana blets'd and brake : 
VW (1a: love thro! 10 1! act: Ons tar! 
What WOrGrous Worus oO! grace he |lpake ' 


g © This is my body, broke for fin ; 
« Recerve and cat the living food ;*! 
T'ica took the cup and blels'd the wine ; 
& *Tis the nCw CoV'uant in my bluuc, 


LORD'S SUPPER, 


4 [For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 
He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn 2 
And juſtice pour'd upon his head 


Its heavy veng'ance in our ſtead, 


s For us his vital bleod was ſpilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt ; 
When, for black crimes the biggeſt ſize, 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice, } 


6 [© Do this,” he cry'd, © till time ſmall end, 
« In mem'ry of your dying friend ; 
« Meet at mv table, and record 
* The love of your departed Lord.” 


7 [ Je lus ! thy fealt we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy name, 
F111 thou return, and we ſhall cat 
The Marriage {upper of the Lamb. | 


CXCVII. Communion with Chriſt and with his 
ſaints, 1. Cor. x. 16, 19, S, M. Watts, 


" 


{ FESUS invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord, 


t3 


For food he gave his fleſh 
He bids us drink his blood ; 
Amazing favour, matchletis grace 


Ot our deicending God. | 


3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union of our living Lord, 
And int'reſt in his death, 
P 


M9 


OF GRACE, 


MEANS 
Our heav*'nly father calls &; 
Chriſt and his members one : 
We the young children of his love, oþ 
nd he the hiit-born fon | 
We are but ſev'ral parts 
Of the ſame broken breads ; 
One body hath its lev'ral I:mbs, 
But Jefus 1s the head, 
Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
H > i rIOUS Name loONnatic: 
re and love fill ev'ry mind, 
ad cv'ty Voice or" praile, 
"CVIII., Chrift the brean of life John 6 
3 NM, $3 s 
|; If ET us adore th' eternal word, 
& 4 *Tis he our fouls nave Ted : 
Thou art our hiving ſtream, O Lord 
And tnou th” im! nortal bread. 
"The manna came from lower {k1es, 
But. elit $1 C3IT1 > OVe, 
Where the Freſh ſprings of plealure rile, 
And rivers flow with love. 
2 The Jews, the fathers, dy'd at laſt 
Who ate that heav'nly bread ; 


But theſe provithons which we taſte 
Can railc us from the dead. | 


4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his fleih 
To nouriſh aying men ; 
\nd often ſpreads his table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again. 


' * >" 


<> OG. Oi 


oi. . 
X27 Kh -- «a, 


CHIP PF Ro, 


Our ſouls ſhall draw their heav'nly 
V hile Teius nds [upplics 
Nor ſhall our graces {ink in death, 

For Telus never ates, 


" " 


R 41 


[- "Daily our mortal flc{h aecays, 
But Chritl our hite {th | come 

. ” A 3 . oo 
His unreh ted pow'r tnaii raile 
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4 Down from the palace of the ik 
[1:t] 


£ Y * _ 
- | 'S il * {1th , SL . 


IT 
Her thc king Geicends : 
wed, Cat. I 


[13% l1aiVation, Irien 
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172 MEANS OF GRACEF, 


b 


6 Holanna to his bounteous love, 
For tuch a feaſt below! 
And yet he feeds his ſaints above 
VW ith nobler blefhings too, 


Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 
That brings our louls to reſt ! 

Then we ſhall need theſe types no more, 

But awell at th” heav'nly teaſt. 


> 
mt 


—y 
: 


EE. Incomparable Food 5; or. ths Fl: and Blod 
1; Chrtlt. ..Y ML. I att 


s p< ] | 
6 \ VG ing th* amazing deeds 
L t:at grace UiVine pPerturmms ; 


% 
In cternal God comes down and biceds 
I o nour:th aying wo ms, 


2 This ſfoul-reviving wine, 
C "5 © , - X 
Dea: AV IOUT, "1s Gly blood , 
We thank that facrcd flelb of thine 
F or t111S LETHYOTROWM tal to0d. | 
"1 1 
> The hannuet that we cat 
i) I 
ls mace of heav'nly LNiNgS ; 
F 3arth tas (10) claintice halt lQ Lv ECT | 


AS our Redcemei brings, 


4 Iu vain had Adam fought, 
And learch'd ns garage round . 
For there was ho {uch bleticd tru 
In all that happy ground, 
TH! angelic hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food ; 
> wk . . - - 1 Y. ka ; , , 
: 246% Y t-:it UV LIAC1] LY. AKkG S jOVEC, 


C1 


— # C - : | 
{4 3 i TLOI1 d ih} Y SE, $4 _ J,VvOCOU, 


aA— 
TORD S SUPPER, 1 


—_— 
” 


On us tht Almighty Lord 
Beſtows this matchlels grace, 

And meets us with ſomes cheering word, 
With pleaſure in his face, 


7 (Come. all Ve aroonping laints, 
And banquet witi tne King ; 
| y_ "ot 
| h1s wine will arown you ſad COMMAS, 


\ n{ tunc YOUTr VoOI.ce to 11g, 


Cc | - * l 
$4 S131: Vatlon tO Ine name G 
Of our adored Chill | 
"I , ' ls nnayt} l,1G AYIOES TY 1 ary : 
& PLS [ TT WW ICGL CaUTTtTp SEE, ACC PIOCGAGITL, 


His glory in the higne' it. 
i ” 


J | FSUS! we bow before thy feet : 
| Thy table 1s divinely ſtor'd ; 
I'hv lacred fleſh our fouls have ate, 
'I'is iving bread, we thank thee, Lord 
z And here we drink our Saviour's blood | 
We thank thee, Lord, 'tis gen'rous wine, 
\ 1 ' 


Mingled with love; the fountun flow'd 
t rom that deai bleeding heart of thine, 


On carth is no ſuch {weetnels found. 
For the Lamb's fleſh 1s heav'nly food : 


ws, 


In vain we ſearch the globe around 
ror bread lo fine, or wine fo good, 


4 Carnal proviſions can at heft 
But cncer.the heart, or warm the head ; 
But the rich cordial that we taſte 
GLVES lite eternal to the dead, 


3 


174 MEANS OF GRACE, 


j 5 Joy to the mallter of the fealt ; 
His name our Souls for ever bleſs ; 
To God the King, and God the priett, 


' } Yy 
A loud kofanna round the place, 


4 , f bi 9e is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 
M And woe invites to lup; 

E 4he juices of the living vine, 

i wW ere preis'd to fill the cup, 


oy 
% 


, bieits the Saviour, ye that cat, 
W 1th royal daintics fcd : 

N ot heav'n aftords a Coitiier ticat, 

jelus is the bread ! 


hu 


x s 1 1 | | ” 
J The vile. the loft. he calls to conan, 
Fi bling 
- TY : 
0 L- Irem Ja 9354 Torry «PC 
41 nc rIgNtecous 10 their own citcem, 


1 P = 
tHiavc no ac Ceptance heic. 


1 
Approzch ye poor, nor Care refule 


The banquet (pread tor you ; 


»þ ++ 


won SaV1oOur, this is welcome news, 
, 4ihen I may veuture too. 


s If guilt and fin aftord a plea, 
And may obtain a piace ; 

| purely the Lord wiil welcome me 

| And I inal lee his face, 


_ Om - R—  —— SS - ww 
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LOAD'S SUPPER, 


CCIII. A Sacramental Hymn. 
C, M. + 3- Stennctt, 


1 ORD, at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace ; 

But moſt of all admire that 1 
Should find a welcome place : 


- 


2 I that am all defil'd with fin, 
A rebel to my God ; 

I that have crucifhcd his Son, 
And trampled on his blood, 


What ſtrange furpriting grace 15 this, 
That luch a ſoul has room ! 

My yavViour takes me by ttic hang 
My Jetus | bids me Come, 


Ls 


4 **. Fat, O my friends, *'' the Saviour cnes, 
The feaſt was _e tor you ; 
6 For you | groan 'd, and ble a, and 4 G1cG 
6 And role, and trium a, h'd too, 
5s With trembling faith, and bleeding hearts, 
Lord, we accept thy love : 
Iis a rich banquet we have had, 
W hat will it be above ? 


© Te ſaints below and holts of heaven, 
Join all your prailing powers ; 

No theme 1s like redeeming love, 
No Saviour is like ours 


7 Had 1 ten thouſand hearts, dear Lord; 
I'd give them all to hes: 
Had 1 teh thouſand tongues, they ail 
2210uld join the harmony, 


—_—— - > —_ .. —— bl 


176 MEANS OF GRACE, 
CCIV., My fil: ts meat tiideed, and my blood 1: 


drink indeed, John vi. 55, C, M. 8. Stennctt, 


ol i ERE L at thy ta ble, Lord, we meet 
tha 039! food divi: aces 


I iv IS 1s the bread we Cat, 
Thy Precious blood the wine. 


He that prepares this rich repaſt, 
Hiimlelt come cown and dies ; 

And then invites us, thus to fcalt 
Upon the 1acrifice, 

The bitter torments he endur'd 
Upon the ſhameful crols, 

For us, his welcome gue ts, procur'd 
1 tice heart-reviving Joys. 

His body torn with rudeſt hands, 
Becomes the hneit bread : 

And. with the bleſhing he commands, 
Our nobleſt hopes ar 6 iced, 


His blood, that from each op'ning vein 
In purple torrents ren, 
Hath &1!!'d this cup with gen'rous wine, 
That cheers both God and man, 


Sure there was never love lo tree, 
Dear Saviour {ſo divinc |! 


Well thou may'ſt claim that heart of me, 


Which owes {o much to thine; 


Yes, thou ſhalt ſurely have my heart, 
My foul, my ſtrength, my all : 

With life itſelf 4 Il Freely part, 

| My Jelus at thy call, 


- 


*: and . 
4nd 


LNXAaD's 'SUPPER., 


| CCV, Self dedication at the Lord's table, 
$42 LC. Davies. 


1 ORD, am I thine, enterely thine ? 
4 Purchas'd and ſav'd by blood divine P 
With full conſent thine I would be ; 
And own thy {overeign nght in me, 


2 Thee, my new maſter, now I cal}, 
And conlecrate to thee my all ; 
Lord, let me live and de to thee, 
3c thine through all cternity, 


CCVI. Sacramental Hymn, S, M, doudled, 


I| ET all who truly bear 
4 the blecaing Saviour's namec, 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the paichal lamb, 
Our pallover was {hn 
At Salem's hallow'd place, 
X ©t we 1n who our tents remain, 
512a.l gain his largeſt prace, 
7 This enchariftic fea 
Our every want ſupphes, 
And [till we by his death are ble ſt, 
And {ſhare }ns {acrihhce :; 
By faith hts fleſh we cat, 
Who here his paſhon ſhevw, 
And God out of his holy feat 


Shall all his gifts beſtow. 


3 Who thus our faith employ 
His luſterings to record, 

Lyn now we mournfully enjay 

Communion with our Lord ; 


78 MEANS OF CRACE, -: Is 


As though we ev'ry one 
Beneath his crols had ſtood, 
And teen him heave, and heard hum groan, | 


And felt his guſhing blood, * 
O God! is finith'd now ! 
T} CC TTLOq 2 | DalriT 15S 5a {t | 
| | \ 14\/+ >< = | | 
By faith his head we lee him bow 


[1 


And hear hun breathe his lat't ! 


Vv © LOO WIEN him IJ1E GCeacd, 
And fhail with kim arte. 
"T ie Wan % C)TFI WW IKCH 11e bows his head, 


Siall lift us to the Ikics, 
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See him (et forth before your eyes, 
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GCcath by Winch 1 live. 


Wines eo A e_—_ "FE ons Ry 
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PRAYER, 


> 1 want the dear Redeemrr's grace, 
| {-ek thee crucify'd ; 
The man that ſuffer'd in my place, 


FT The God that groan'd and dy'd. 


3 Spedator of the pangs divine, 
CL 3 1 l 10W MAY be 
LD COLIN IM the {acred tpn 
H:s paitlion on the trec. 
A Lb CC TOUN wn 1 t! 1k ſound 


\ hich told his morta! Palit, 
and rent the ground, 
Petnc rocks in twain, 
- Rene?! mv aying Savior's CLY 
Unto my heart lo loud, 
1ihatn | wh le {oul may now reply, 
Thais is the lon of God.” 


m—_— <<< $3 pn 


"We. CCIX. Exhortation to Prayer, 
M. Cowptr, 


1 \ \ Y HAT various hind'rances we meet 
In coming to a mercy icat | | 


Vet who that knows the worth of pray'r 
But wiſhes to be often theie ? 


2 Pray'r makes the dark'ned-cloud withdraw 
Pray'r chmbs the ladder Jacob taw 
(wives cxercile to faith and love, 

Brings ev'ry bleſhng from above, 


TL 


ito MYANS OF CRACE, 


3 Reſtraining pray'r we ceaſe to fight ; ; 
Pray'r makes the Chriſtian's armour bright ; ' 
And vSatan trembles, when he lecs 4 
The weakeſt {aint upon bis knees, EE 


4 While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 
Succels was found on Llirael's hde 
But when through wearinels they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevail'd, 


& Have vou no words ? Ah, think again, 
Words flow apace W hen you complain, 
And fill your ftellow-creatuie's car 
With the ſad talc of all your care. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainiy [pent, 
To heav'n in ſupplication {ent ; 
Your cheerful og would oft'ner be, 
© Hear what the Lord has done for me," 


LOA. Powter of OYAyetr, 
78 N cu [O'N, 
: [IN themſelves, as weak as worms, 


How can poor beltevers itand, 
When temptation's, foes and ſtorms. 
Prels them cloſe on ev'ry hand fr 


2 Weak, indeed, they feel they are, 
But they know the throne of grace ; 

Ani the God, who an{wers pray'r 
Helps them when they teck his face, 


3 LIho' the Lord a while delay, 
Succour they at l-ngth obtain ; : 

He who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will not let them cry in yan, 


— lo nd 


FRAYER, it 


4 Wreſtling pray'r can wonders do, 
; Bring relief 1n deepeſt ſtraits; 
Pray'r can force a paſlage thro' 

© 44 Iron bars and brazen gates, 


5s Hezekiah on his knees, 
Proud Aſſyria's noſt {ubdu'd ; 
And when {mitten with diſeaſe, 


Had his life by pray'r renew'd, 


6 Peter, tho' confin'd and chain'd, 
Pray'r prevail'd and brought him out 3 
Wien Elyah pray'd 1t rain'd, 
Alte L 4 


fAiter three long vears of Grought, 


+ We cm likewile witneſs bear, 
i hat the Lora is {till the lame ; 
Tho? we fear'd he would not hear, 


Suddenly deliv'rance Caine, 


8 For the wonders he hath wrought 
Let us now our prailes give ; 


| An'l by [weet exnerience taught, 


(Call Upon him while we hve, 


» WF Ak The regu "|, Sd NI . WC p/ ; 


l EoU, my ſtrength my hope 
On thee I caſt my Care, 
VW 1th humble confidence look on 
Ana know thou hear'ſt my pray” 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
On the Almighty to crea 


Aimighty Lo renew 


b, 


OO — 


_ - = 


() 


"ws 


MEANS OF GRACE, 


I want a ſober mind, 
A lelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and caſts behind, 
The baits of pleafing ill : 
by A ſoul inur'd to pain, 
To hardſhip, grief, and loſs ; 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain, 
The conlecrated croſs, 


3 1 want a godly fear, 

A quick diſcerning eye, 

That locks to thee when fin 15 near, 
And lees the tempter-fly ; 

A ip Lrit (till prepar 'd, 
And arm'd with jeal ous care, 

For ever ſtanding on 1ts cuard, 
And watching unto piay'r, 


Fi 3 want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceafe, 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wiſh my {uft'rings lels, 
This bleſling above all 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint, 


ww ] want a true regard, 
A fingle ſteady aim, 
Unmoy'd by threat'ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thine unmorta! pratle : 
A pure defire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace, 


- 
» 


_ SBC 


PRAYER, 


L 
I rct upon thy word ; 
Thc promile 1s for me 1 


My: ſuccour and ſalvation, Lord, 


Shall ſurely come from thee, 
But let me ſtill abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
thou my patient ſpirit guide 


4} 


Into thy perfett love. 


CCXTT. 


" ” Z 
Grace, Heb, 


[ 


iv. 16, 


L, M. 
1 hy RITTER with reconciling blood, 
k. 


| dare approach thy throne, Q God ; 


, , 
3 /* 
w4 % 


Thy face no [rowning alpett wears, 


1hy hand no venoctal thunder b« 


> % 


Th*' incircling ran 


Doth with ref uigent biightncls {11 
F\ nd while my faith h-holds it nceat, 


L 


BW, 


—_ 
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DEaCcCI 


I bid farewel to every fear. 


Let me my grateful homage pay ; 
1th courage ſing, with fervour pray ; 


» 


1 


þ . 


GIO +» 


71 


And tho' mvlelf a wretch undone, 
tiope for acceptance thro' thy Son. — 


nf! 
& 


TS, i0 Co 


-—_ 


4 .I hy Son, who on the accurſed tree, 
Expir'd to {ct the vileft free ; 
On this I build my only claim, 
And all'I aſk is in his name, 
CCAIIIL. The Lord's Prayer, Mat. vi, 
dv. V, 6, Fo Sraphan, 
1 UR Father whoſe eternal ſway 


The bright angelic hoſts obey, 
O! lend a Pitying ear : 


— 


, 
_ 


om Gom— 


Go 


Let us com? boldly unto the Throne of 


i184 MEANS OF GRACE, 


3 


£ry 


4 S «7 p . 


When on thy awful name we call, F 
| Po 18 

And at thy feet ſubmiſhve fall, ;s 
4 

O! concelcend to hear, E- 


Far may thy glorious reign extend, 
May 1ebe ls to thy FEEPLre bend, 
And yield to fov'reign love : 
May we take pleaſure to fulfil 
The ſacred cittates of thy will, 
As angels do above, 


From thy kind hand each temporalgood, 
Our raiment and our daily _ 
In rich abundance come : 
Lord, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply, 
It thou withhold thy hand, we die, 
And fill the Gilent tomb, 


Pardon our fins, O God | that riſe, 

And call for vengeance from the fkies ; 
And while we are forgiven, 

Grant that revenge may never reſt, 

And malice harbour in that brea{t 
That fcels the love of heaven, 


ProteR us in the dangerous hour, 

And from the wily tempter's DOWET 

 O! ſet our ſpirits free ; 

And 1t temptation ſhould zffail, 

May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 
And lead our hearts to thee, 


Thine is the pow'r, to thee belongs 
The conltant tribute of our longs, 
All giory to thy name : 
Let ev'ry creature join our lays, 
In one relounding et of praile 
Thy wonders to prociatn, 
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PRAYER, 


CCXIV. L. M. Swain, 


ELCOME, dear brethren, to this place ; 


Be baniſh'd ev'ry Oaviſh fear ! 
Ye come to ſeek Emmanuel's face, 
And he has promis'd to be here 


Seek him in pray'r—he'll ſurely come 


To do us ood before we part ; 


Fach humble breaſt he'll make Iis home, 
And dwell in ev'ry waiting heart, 


He'll come with all his gracious train 
Of lively graces bright and frong ; 
Then ſhall the Lamb for finners {lain 
Sound loud and {wcet from ev'ry tongue, 


Oh then be earneſt, take no nay, 
He'itl an[wer ev'ry good dehire ; 
Give him your hearts—though cold as cl FA 


They'll melt like wax befort the hre | 


CUCAY; L. M, Cow per, 


ESUS, where'er thy people meet, 
'Chere they behold thy mercy-icat ; 
Where'er they ieck thee thou art Lounc, 
And ev'ry place 1s hollow'd ground, 


For thou, within no walls conkn'd, 
Inhabiteſt the humble mind ; 

vHuch ever bring thee, where : they come, 
And going, take thee to their home, 


Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few ! 
Thy former mercies hererenew-; 
Here, to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The [wectacſs of thy lzaving name, 


Q 3 


136 MEANS OF GRACE, 


4 Here may we prove the power of pray'r, 
To ſtrengthen faith and {weeten care ; 
To teach our faint deſires to riſe, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


5 Behold at thy commanding word, 
We ſtretch the curtain and the coed. . 
Come thou, and fill this wider ſpace, 
And bleſs us with a large increaſe, 


6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor ſhort thine arm nor deaf thine ear : 
Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thouſand hearts thine own | 


CCXVI. Innmitation to Prayer, S, M, 


Burnham. 


1 (200 E, all who love to pray, 
On Jeſus caſt your care ; 
And ev'ry praying {oul ſhall fend 


He loves to aniwer pray'r, 


s voce how he looks, and (miles, 
From yonder ſhining throne ; 
Picas'd, he attends your ev'ry pray'r, 
And ſends rich bleſſings down ! 


3 Ye hung'ring, thirſting ſouls, 
O pray, and never faint ; 
Freſh ſcenes of love our Lord diſplays 
1o ev'ry praying ſaint, 


4 And whither ſhould we fly 


Burt'to a throne of grace ? 
For there we prove celeſtial J9y, 


And fiad ſubſtantial peace. 


m_—_—— 


PRAYER, | 137 


CCXVII. Chriſt's Preſence in Praying Societies, 
L, M.,, Stennett, 


1 HERE-two or three, with ſweet accord, 
\ Obedient to their {overeign Lord, 
Meet to recount his atts of grace, 

And offer ſolemn prey'r and praile. ; 


» © There,” favs the Saviour, © will I be, 
«© Amid this Iittle company ; 
© To them unvetl my imiling face, 
« And ſhed my glories round the place.” 


2 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word : 
Now fend thy ſpirit from above, 
N ow fill our hearts with heav'nly love. 


CCXVIII, Aft what I ſhall give ther, 1 Rings 
Ill. 5. 7's. Newton, 
1 OME, my ſoul, thy {uit prepare, 
Jeſus loves to anſwer pray'r ; 
He himlelf hath bid thee pray, 
1herefore will not ſay thee nay, 


2 Thou art coming toa King 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and pow'r are {uch, 
None can ever aik too much. 


3 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of fin ? 
Let my blood, for finners ſpilt, 
Set mv c@nicience free from guilt. 


i188 MEANS OF GRACE, . 


4 Lord I come to thee for ceſt, | 8 
1 Tzke polleſhon of my breaſt ; l 

There thy blood- bought right maintain, | 
And without a rival reign. 


Wy 


As the image in the glals 
Aniwers the beholaer's face ; 
Thus unto my heart appear 


P:j:nt thine own relembdlance there 


| _ $I Y 
f WW! 1116 "YEE 4 PRgrim here, 
Let thy = my {pinit cheer ; 
As my guice, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 


» Shew me what I have to ao. 
Ev'ry hour my ftrength renew 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me hve thy people's death, 2 


= 


"ESI 


COAT A Preyer tor Youth, 


\ 
(\ by NM. C owper. 


1 ESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth l 
The gift of ſaving grace ; 
And let the leed of ered truth 
Fall in a iruitful place, 


t5 


Grace 15 2 plant, where'er it grows | 
Of pure and heavenly root : 
But faireſt in the youngeſt ſhews, 4 
And yields the {weetelt fruit, i, 


q Ye carclels ones, O hear betimes 
The voice of lov'reign love ! 
Y our youth 15 {tain'd with many crimes, 
But mercy reigns above, 


PRAYER, 18g 


True, you are young, but there's a ſtone 


Within the youngeſt breaſt, 
Or half the crimes which you have done 


Would rob you of your reſt, 


e For you the public pray'r is made, 
Oh! join the public pray'r ! 

| For you the lecret tear 1s ſhea, 

= O ſhed yourlelves a tear |! 


6 We pray that you may early prove 
The Spirit's pow'r to teach ; 
You cannot be too young to love 

Toa Jeſus whom we preach, 


CCAX. Another, 7's Newton, 


OW may fervent pray'r atile 
Wing'd with faith, and pierce the ſkies z 
Fervent ptsy'r ſhall bring us down 
Gracious aniwers from the throne, 


G 2 Bleſs, O Lord, the opening year, 

To cach (oul allembled here p 
Ciothe thy word with pow'r divine, 
Iyicke us willing to be thine, 


g Shepherd of thy blood-bought ſheep ! 
1each the ſtony heart to weep ; 
].-t the blind have eyes to ice, 
pcc themlelves, and luok on thee | 


4 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of tfacred-truth; 
While the golpel call they hear, 

May they learn to love and fear, 


/Inot 'T: ”, 


4a - _ 


- $ YOUng Ones, 


- «a. Ah i. #. 
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98 th tiny neo Benger ſaid, 
Let the C11 


When the angel of the Lord 
Drawing forth his dreadful {word, 
Slew with ap avenging hang, 

All the farfl-born of the lang : 


_— - 


n _ : 


MEANS QF CRACE, 


5 Shew them what their ways have been, 
Shew them the delert of in ; 
then thy dying love reveal, 


This ſhall melt a heart of nd; 


© Where thou haſt thy work begun, 
Give new ſtrength the race to run ; 
vOcatter darknels, doubts and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears, 


7 Bleſs us all both old and young ; 
Call forth pratle from ev'ry tongue } 
Let the whole atlembly Prove 


All tliy POW 1 and ail Ly lJoVc. 


Eg l 


'S Lord, our children ice, 
By thy mercy we are free ; 

But {hall thele. 
Subjetts ſtill of Satan's reign ”7 
rae! when of old 
Pharaoh threat'ned to withhole 
6 No: 


dre n ailo vo,” 


Th en tt 'Y Þ cople” 5 (9c 'TS he pal 5 [s'd, 
IT here the Dloogy lign was plac” + = 
upon our knees, 


| -—; = blood of Chrillt for theſe ! 


os RE”... -- 
py CY 


— 
Y 


4 
514 bt 
Ty 


CCX XII. 


-_ 


$I 


q Lord, we tremble, for we know 


PRAYER, 


How the fierce malicious foe, 
Wheeling round his watchful flight, 
Keeps them ever in his fight ; 
Spread my pinions, King of kings: 
Hide them lafe beneath thy wings ; 
Leſt the rav'nous bird of prey 
Stoop, and bear the brood away. 


A Prayer for Power, on the Means of 


Grace. L. M. Newton, 


THOU ! at whoſe Almighty word 
The glorious light from darkneis ſprung ! 
Thy quick*ning influence aftord, 
And clothe with power the preachers tongue, 


Tho! 'tis thy truth he hopes to ſpeak, 
He cannot give the hearing ear ; 

'Tis thine, the ſtubborn heart to break, 
And make the careleſs ſinner fear. 


As when of old, the water flow'd 
Forth from the rock at thy command ; 
Moles in vain had wav'd his rod, 
Without thy wonder-working hand. 


As when the walls of Jericho 
Down to the earth at once were caſt; 
It was thy pow'r that brought them low, 
And not the trumpet's feeble blaſt. 


Thus we would in the means be found, 
And thus on thee alone, depend ; 

To make the golpel's joyſul tound 

Eftectual to the promis'd end, 


192 MEANS OF GRACE, 


6 Now while we hear thy word of grace, 
Let felf and pride before it fall; 

And rocky hearts dillolve apace, 

In ſtreams of forrow at thy call, 


Vl CORNNETY. Favez's Prayer. 1 Chron, iv. Q, 1@, 
C. M, Newton. 


3 VT ESUS, who bought us with his blood, F 
And makes our louls his care: S -, 


Was known of old as Iſrael's God, 


And an{wer'd Jabez' Pray Tr. — 


2 Jabez! a child of grief! the name 
Befits poor hinners well ; 
For Jelus bore the crois and ſhame, 
To ſave our fouls from hell. . 
g Teach us, O Lord, like him to plead | 
" For mercies from above : 4 
O come, and blels our fouls indeed, F: £ 


Waith light and joy and love, 


4 The goſpel's promis'd land 1s wide, 
> We fain would entcr 1n ; 
[ But we are preſs'd on ev'ry ſide, 


With unbelict and Gin. 


4 s Ariſe, O Lord, enlarge our coaſt, 
4 Let us pollels the whole ; #3? 
j That fatan may no longer boaſt, yr 
| He can can thy work controul, 


6 Oh, may thy kand be with us ſtill, 

ITEHS Our gnde and-guardian be ; 
To keep us fate from ev'ry ill, 
Till death ſhall fet us tice. 


PRAYER, 


1 Help us on thee to caſt our care, 
And on thy word to reſt ; 
That Iſracl's God, who heareth pray'r 
Will grant us our requeſt, 


CCXXIV. The ſame. 5S, M,_ 


7 2-4 THAT the Lord indeed 
\S « Would me his ſervant bleſs, 
« From every evil ſhield my head, 
* And crown my paths with peace ! 


a * Be his almighty hand 
« My helper and my guide, 
« 'Till with his ſaints in Canaan's land, 
: *« My portion he divide,” 


CCXXV. $S. M, Burnham, | 


X 1 By - D, from thy throne behold 
r Thy ſaints aſſembled here, 
W hole hearts aſcend with warm dehre 


To feel thy prelence neax, 


2 Thro' all the flooms of fin 
May thy nch mercy blaze ; 
And make it known, thou hcareR pray'r, 
And worthy art of praiſe. 


CCAXVI, C, M., Swain. 


i 9"P' IS good to wait upon the Lord 
When Chriſt himictf draws ncar, 
And ev'ry heart, with one accord, 
Aicends in {olemn prayer, 


194 MEANS OF GRACE. 


2 While thus we feel the Saviour's love 
ln heav'nly ſhow'rs deicend, 

Our ſouls-commune with ſaints above 

In bliſs that knows no end. ar 


CCXXVII. A prayer for atuine influence, L.M. 
ELOVED Saviour, faithful friend, 
The joy of all thy crols's train ; 
In me1cy 10 our aid deſcend, 
Or clle we worſhip thee in vain : 


2 In vain we meet to ling and pray, 
If Chniſt lus influence withhold ; 
Our hearts remain «s cold as clay, 


L111] we our God by faith behold, 


2 Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face ; 
Y ca, prove thy prel{ence im theſe means, 
| To bleſs a vile and helplels race, 


4 Here manifeſt thyſelf 1n peace, 
Thy faithful mercies now make known : 
Oh ! breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And (end the cheering bleſhngs down. 


s We gladly for thy coming wait, 
Secking to know thee as thou art ; 

| We bow as finners at thy feet, 

li And bid thee welcome to our heart. 


CCXAXVIII, P. M. Burnham. 
1 () JESUS, deſcend, TE 4 


Our pray'rs now attend, 
And prove unto us a compallionate fricnd : 


PRAYER, 


ay Saviour, to thee 


'K Ve ardently pray, 
ol T hat Webs bleffings thou now wouldſt covey. 
2 We hither are met, 


To fall at thy feet, 


19- 


IF x petting rich mercies "BR thy mercy- ſcat : 


O Jeſus, draw near, 
And anſwer each pray'r, 
| And may we acknowledge—'tis to be hcre, 


CCXXIN, The nature and uſe of prayer. 


x RAY'R was appointed to cyunvey 
The bleſhngs God defigns to give : 
Long as they live ſhould chriſtians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 


© The chriſtitan's heart his pray 'r 1naies, 
Ii: ſneaks as prom pted trom Wit ; 
I he Spirit 11s petition wWlites. 


And Chritt receives, and gives it 11, 


3 And ſhall we tn dead filence lie, 


VW len Chri t ſtands waiting * F OUr Pray 


My loul, thou halt a fricad oa high 
Anle,.andary thy int'relt there, 


, 


% T0 ” % 4 
4 + ; © B 6 \v 8 Newton. 


1 Lord, our lar gatd fouls inf pire, 
For here, weEtruſt, th :0U art ! 
Send down a coal of heav'n! y hare, 


10 warm each waiting heart, 
R 2 


L, NM. 


. 


196 MEANS OF GRACE, | F 


2 The feeling heart, the meltipg eye, 
The humbled mind beſtow ; R: 
And ſhine upon us from on. high, yy 
To make our graces grow |! NE 


3 May we in faith receive thy word, 
lo faith prefent our pray'rs ; 
And, in the pretence of our Lord, 
Unbolom all our cares, 


CCXXXI. Thy kingdom come, Mat. v1. tc 
Lo. M., Beddome, 


2 A SCEND thy throne, almighty king, 


And (pread thy glories 2!l abroad, 
Let thine own arm falvation bring, 
\.nd be thou known the gr2ctous God 


- Let millions bow bcfore thy ſeat, 


Let kumble mourners ſeek thy fect, 
Bring caring revels to thy feet, 


*, 1 
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(0 ;-t the kinsdoms of the world 
Become the kingdom of the Lad ; v 
L et 1arnts and angels praiſe thy name, 
De thou thro' heaven @:iid caith adoi'd 
COCANMAITI, Por fprievate prayers. I 
i. NI, Doddndpe. 
q } ETURN, my roving heart, return, | 
And Ci-O 1e tote tlhadowy torms no more ; * 
Seck out ſome lohtuge to mourn, 
And thv forlaken'Gou unplore, 
bY 
i 
A 


PRAYER, 


2 O thou, great God, whole piercing eye 
Diſtinaly marks each deep receſs ; 
In theſe ſequeſtered hours draw nigh, 
And with thy preſence fill the place, 


4 Thro' all the windings of my heart, 
My learch let heavenly wildom guide 
Aud till its radiant beams impart, 
'Til! all be ſearch'd and purify's, 


4 Then, with the viſits of thy love, 
Vouchſlafe my inmoſt fout to cheer ; 
Til! every grace ſhall join to prove 
That God hath fix'd his dwelling there, 


CCNXXXIIH., The ſame, C,M., Mat. vi, 6. 
5 
1 ATHER divine, thy piercing cye, 
Sees thro' the darkeſt night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 


With heart-ditcerning fight, 


2 ]lhere may that piercing eye ſurvey, 
My duteous homage paid, 
With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's ſhade, 


3 O let thy own celeſtial fire 
. The incenſe {till inflame ; 
While my warm yowsto thee aſpire, 
Thro' my redeemer's name. 


4 50 ſhall the viſits of thy love 
My 1oul in ſecret blels;; 
OO ſhalt thou deign in worlds above 
1:ry tuppliant to confels, 
R 3 


| Around let my example ſhine, 
Pi! Till others love the blels'd employ, 3 
1 And join 1a labours lo divine, q 


158 MEANS OF GRACE. 


h 

CCXXXIV, On going to a New Habitation, * 
CG. M., | wk o\ 17 Av 

=y p REAT God where'er we pitch our tent, 5 
Let us an altar raiſe; bs 
And there with humble frame preſent | 
Our ſacrihce of praiſe, : 

þ . 

, 

; To thee we give our health and ſtrength, þ 


While health and ftrength ſhall laſt. 
For future mercies humbly trult, 
Nor e'cr fo;get the paſlt, 


CCXNXV. TheCinftan's nodlejt refolution, Joſh, 
XXIV. 15, LL. M. Stcete. 


A ! wretched ſouls who ſtrive im vain, 
| Slaves to the world, and ſlaves to hn, 
A nobler toil may I ſuſtain, 

ij A nobler lattsfaftion win. 
ut 


2 May I reſolve with all my keart, 4 
With all my powers to lerve the Lord, by 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 70 
Whole ſervice 1s a rich reward. _—_ 


2 O be his ſervice all my joy, 


4 Be this the purpoſe of my ſoul, 

My ſolemn, my determined choice, 
__ To yield to. his ſupreme controul, 
And in his kind commands rejoice, 


PRAYER, 


5. O may 1 never faint for tire, 
Nor wandering leave his facred ways, 
Great God, accept my ſoul's defire, 
And give me {trength to fing thy praiſe. 


CCXXXVI. Family Religion. Gen, XVIll, 19. 
L. M. Doddridge. 


ATHER of all, thy care we bleſs, 
W hich crowns our families with peace : 
From thee they ſpring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are ſtill fuſtain'd, 


To God, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 

Be our domeſtic altars rais'd ; 

Who, Lord of heaven, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints 1n their obſcureſt cell. 


To thee may each united houſe, 
Morning and night, prelent its vows ; 
Our ſervants there, and riſing race 

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace, 


O may each future age proclaim 

The honours of thy glorious name ! 
While pleas'd and thankful we remove 
To join the family above, 


Wi XIV. HYMNS 


L SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 


PRAISE. 


—— -< -<4--4 <4 4> > Þoe Be nn 


* CCXXVII. Bb ngs to God for his gooaneſs g 


/ 


Soul and Body. P{m.-ciii. 1—6, L.,. M. IPatts. 


1 LESS, O my ſoul, the living God, 
Call home my thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip lo divine. 


ſ 


a 
l 


3 


Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace ; 

His favours claim my higheſt praile : 

Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in ſence, and forgot ? 


To die for crimes which thou haſt done : | 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives p 
The hourly ſollies of our lives, \ 


| I 
if g *Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son $ 
is 


4 The vices cf the mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels : 
i Redeems the foul from hell, and ſaves 
19912 Our walling lives from thricat'ning graves, 


006 þ/ =: Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs ; 
id. His mercy crowns our growing years : 
il He ſatishes our mouth with good, 

And fills our hopes with heay'nly food, 


Fiji 6 He ſees th' oppreſſor and th' oppreſt, 
And oſten gives the luft'rers reſt ; 
But will his juſtice more diſplay 

Ia the laſt great rewarding day, 


PRAISE, 


* CCXXXVIII, A Song of Prarfe to Chrift the 
Redeemer, Watts, 


Ge let us join our cheerful ſongs, 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thouſand thouſands are their topgues, 
But all their yoys are one, 


2 * Worthy the lamb that dy'd,” they cry, 
© To be exalted thus ; 
«© Worthy the lamb,” our hearts reply, 
© For he was flain for us, 


/ 


F 
ol 
F 
SL. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine 4 
And bleſſings more than we can give 
Be Lord, for ever thine, 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name, 
Of him that fits upon the throre ; 
And to advre the lamb, 


* CCXXXIX. The ſame. C, M, ),,» 


For a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear Redcemet's praile | 
Th e glories of my God and King, 
The triumph of his grace, 


Jeſus the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceale ; 
'I:5 mulick in the finners ears, 


*Lis life, and health, and peace. 


-— cnvogyen _—_ - 


202 PRAISE, 


| 


He breaks, the-pow'r of cancell'd fin, 
He lets the prilfners free ; 


His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His blood avail'd for me; 


He ſpeaks, and IifU'ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor beheve, 


Herr tim, ye deaf, his aps ye dumb, 
Your looſen! d tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy, 


CCXL., Praife for the Sufferings and Death of 
Chrift, C, M, 


() JESUS, for thy matchleſs love, 

Accept our warmelt praile 

Since thou diglt leave thy throne above, 
To lave a {inful race, 


Thanks for thy ſufl'rings, tears and cries, 
And grozns in thy diltrels ; 
The lource of never fading joys, 


And cndleſs happinels, 


Thanks for thy thirſt, O Prince of pezce, 
VVhen hanging Or the trec, 

What a divine refreſhment this, 
To touls athirlt for thee | 


Thanks for thy laſt Heart-piercing Cty, 
And meritorious death, 

Grant we may all on thee rely, 
And live a life of faith, 


PAATSE, 


CCXLI. Univerſal and Perpetual Preiſe. 
L. M. doubled. 4 | {1 


1 JErTet all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe arile ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
Thro*' ev'ry land, by ev*'ry tongue, 
Fternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 


Thy praile ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 


T:1l fun ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


8, 


Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring, 
In ſongs of praile divinely ing ; 

The great lalvation loud proclaim, 
And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name ; 
In ev'ry land begin the ſong, 

To ev'ry land the ſtrains belong; ® 
In cheerful founds all voices raiic, 


And kill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


CCXLII., Pſalm cxlviu. P, M, 


1 E boundleſs reals of joy, 

Exalt your maker's fame ! 
His praiſe your ſongs employ, 
Above the itarry frame ! 

Your voices raile, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To fling his praiſe! 


5 


Thou moon that rul'ſt the night, 

And lun that guid'ſt the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring {tars of light, 
To him your homage pay ! 


» 
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PRAISE, 


His praiſe declare, 

Ye heav*ns above, 
And clouds that move, 
In l:quid air ! 


Let carth her tribute give, 
And magnify his name, 
By whom all creatures live 
His wond'rous pow'r proclaim { 
 In,this deſign, 
Let youths with maids, 
And hoary heads 
With children join, 


His cholen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high ; 
And favours Iirael's race, 
Who (tyll to him are nigh : 
Oh, therefore, raile 
Your grateful voice, 
And ftill rejoice 
The Lord 1o praile! 


CCXLIV. Praije to God from all Creatures, 
L. M, doubled, Majeſty. 1, 


RAISE ye.the Lord, y' immortal choir 
That fill the realms above ! 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with has love ! 
Shine to his pratle, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode ! 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 


Before your brighter God. 


2 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whole beams create our days, 


FRAITSE, 


Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays ! 

Ye winds reſound his name aloud, 
Thro” the etherial blue ! 

For, when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheel of you, 


9g Thunder, and hail, and hres, and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear, in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand ! 
Shout to the Lord, ye {urging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar |! 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 


And ſhore reply to ſhore ! 
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4 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky ; " 
While grov'ling beaſts attempt his praiſe, 
In coarier harmony, 7,4 
Thus, while the meaner creatures fing, 
Ye mortals, -catch the ſound — 
Echo the glories of your king, 
1hro' all the nations round ! 
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CCXLV. C. M. Watts's Lyrics, 


1 þ THER how wide thy glory ſhines { 
How high thy wonders rite ! 
Known thro” the earth by thouland ſigns 
By thouland thro the ſkies. 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
Their motions ſpeak thy {kill ; 
And, on the wingy of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience till, 
I 


206 FRAISE, 


3 But, when we view thy great defign 
10 ſave rebelious worms, 
Where vengeance and compalhon join, 
In their divineſt forms ; 


4 Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which attribute moſt {plendid ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace, 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains ; 

Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicelt itrains, 


6 Oh, may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal long |! 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And Isve command my tongue, 


a 


CCXLVI, Stix lines, B's, 


'L.L praiſe my maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice 1s lolt in death, 
Praile ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of prailc ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


2 Happy the man whole hopes rely 
On Itrael's God ; he made the {ky, 
And earth, and leas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever ſtands {ccurc ! 
He (aves th' oppreis'd, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall nd his promile vain, 


PRAISE, 


The Lord pours eye-fight on the blind ; 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind ; 

He lends the lab'ring conſcience peace ; 
He helpf the ftranger in diltrels, 
The widow and the fatherlels, 

And grants the pris'ner [weet relcalc. 


I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobier pow'rs : 
My days of praile ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 


Or immortality endurcs. 


SECZTALIRALETINZE 
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0 CCALVII. GC. M, 


fd 06. E is a houſe not made with hands, 
Eternal, and above ; 
And here my |pirit waiting ſtands, 
111] it ſhall hence remove. 


My Saviour by his ſaving grace 
Prepareth me ſor heav'n ; 

And, as an earneſt of the P:acc, 
Hath his own ſpirit giv'n, 


We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're ablcat from the Lord. 
9 2 


208 DEATH, 


4 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace ; 
But we had rather ſee: 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, from thee, 


CCAXLVIIT. Death and Eternity, 
CM Watts. 


TOOP down, my thoughts, that ule to rife, 
Converle a while with death : 
Think how a gaſping mortal lies, 


And pants away his breaih. 


His quiv'ring lips hang feebly down, 
His pulles faint and few : 

Then ſpeechleſs, with a dolcful groan, 
Ie bids the world adicu, 


But, O the ſoul that never ates! 
At once it leaves the clay ! 

Ye thoughts, purſue it where it fltes, 
And t1eCk 1tS wond'rous Way. 


% 
Up to the courts where angels dwell 
[t mounts, triumphing there ; 
Or deviis plunge it down is hctl, 
In mhone delpair, 


And muſt my body faint and die? 
Aid mutt this loul remove ; 

Oh. for {ome guardian Angels wgh, 
Jo bear it late above! 


Jetus, tO thy dear faithſul hand 
My naked foul I truſt ; 

And iy flcſh waits for thy comniand, 
To drop into my dull, 


DEATH. 


CCXLIX, Death dreadful or delightful, 
C. NM. Watts. 


FATH ! 'tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the poor {oul is forc'd away 
To ſ{cck her laſt abode. 


In vain to heav'n ſhe I:fts hereyes ; 
But guilt, d heavy Chain, 

Sti}l drags her downward from the {kies, 
To darkneis, fire and pain. 


Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let ſtubborn finners fear : 
You mult be driv'n from earth, and dwell 


A long FOR EVER there, 


See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And fialhes in your face ; 

And thou, my {oul, look downward too, 
And ling recov'ring grace, 


He is a Gad of {ov'reign love 
That promis'd heav'n to me, 

And taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand ; 
Then come the joyful day ; 


Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band 
To bear my ſoul away. 


O 3 


210 DEATH, 


CCL, Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eternity, 
| C, M. Watts. 


1 HEE we adore, eternal name ! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 


'q W hat dying worms are we, 
| | { 2 [| Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
i As months and days increale ; 
{þ 4/ And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
11198 Leaves but the number leſs, 


3 The year rolls round and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave : 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We're travelling to the Grave. | 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground, 
To puth us to the tomb ; 
And herce dileales wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 


Good God! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 

TH' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings, 


WV 


$ Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the brink of death ! 


» Waken, O Lord, our drowly ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road ; 
And if our ſouls are hurry'a hence, 


May they be found with God, 


CCLI. A Thought of Death and Glory, 
C. M, Watts, 


Y ſoul, come meditate the day, 
1 And think how near it {tands, 
When thou mult quit this houle of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


' And you, mine eyes, look down, and view, 
The hollow gaping tomb ; 

This gloomy priforr waits for you, 
Whene'er the ſummons come, | 


2 O could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead ; 
Then would our (pints learn to fly, 
And converle with the dead : 


Then ſhall we ſee the ſaints above, 
In their own glorious forms, 

And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms, 


| How we ſhould ſcorn theſe clothes of fleſh, 
Theſe fetters and this load : 

And long for ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God, ] 


b We ſhould almoſt forſake our clay 
Before the ſummons come, 
And pray, and wiſh your ſouls away 
To their eternal home, 


CCLII. A Funeral Thought. 
C. M, Watts. 


ARK! from the tombs a doleſul ſound, 
My ears attend the cIY; 
living men come view the ground, 
+ Where you mult ſhortly hc, 


« Princes, this clay mult be your bed, 
6+ In {pite of all your tow'rs! 

6& The tall the wile, the rev'rend head, 
6 Mult lie as. low as ours,” 


Great God 1 is this our certain doom ? 
And are we ſtill lecure! 

Still walking downward to our tomb, 
Aud yet prepaie no more, 


Grant us the pow'r of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our ſouls to fly ; 

Then, when we drop this dying fleſh, 
We'll r1ie above the (ky, 


CCLIII. Th- Death of a Sinner, 
C. NM. IWatts, 


V Y Thoughts on awful ſubjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead ; 

What horrors leiz2 the guilty loul 
Upon a dying bed! 


Ling'ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
She makes a long delay ; 

Tilt tike a flood with rapid force, 
Death ſweeps the wretch away, 


DEATH, 


q Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fiery coaſt, 
Amonſt abominable hends ; 


Herſelf a frightful ghoſt. 


There endleſs crouds of finners lie, 
And darkneſs makes their chains ; 

Tortur'd with keen delparr they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains, 


Not all their anguiſh and their blood 
For their old guilt atones, 

Nor the compaſhon of a God 
Shall heatken to their groans, 


Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my foul remove, 

Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
And well inlur'd his love ! 


CCLIV. The Death and Buriat of a Saint, 
C. M IWatts. 


\ HY do we mourn departing fiiencs ? 
Or thake at death's alarms ? 
"I is but the voice that Jelus lends 
To call them to his aims, 


Are we not tending upward too 
As taſt as time can move ? 

Nor ſhould we wiſh the hours more ſlow, 
To keep us from our love, 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 


There the gear fleſh of Jelus lay 
And !cft a long peituinc, 


214 DEATH, 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And (often'd ev'ry bed : 


Where ſhould the dying members xeſt, 
But with their dyang head ? 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way ; 

Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fy, 
At the great riling-day. 


Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred rile : 

Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye laints, aicend thE Skics. 


GLAY 1 ne Death of qa Swnner and Zaink, 
L. M. Fawcett, 


JN. ſcenes of horror and of dread, 


Await the ſinner's dying bed! 
Death's terior all 2PPEeer in light, 
Pielages of etcrnal night, 


His fins in dreadful order riſe, 

And hl his foul with lad {urprile ; 
Mount S:n1i1'> thunder ſtuns 1s ears, 
And not oue ray of hope appears, 


Tormenting pangs diſtraft his breaſt, 
Wherc'er he turns, he finds no re{t : 

Death ſtrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 
And, in ciipair and horror, GICt, 


Not {o the heir of neavenly bliis ; 

H1s foul 18 hijl'd with conicious peace 3 
A Ready faun ſubdues his fear; 

He iecs the happy Canaan BCar. 


DEATH, 


; His mind is tranquil and ſerene, 
No terrors in his looks are ſeen ; 
His Saviour's ſmile diſpels the gloom, 
Aud ſmooths his paſſage to the tomb, 


Lord, make my faith and love fincere, 
My judgment ſound and conſcience Ccar ; 
And when the toils of life are palt, 


May I be found 1n Peace at lat, 


CCLVI. The Death of a Believer. 11's. 


"IF IS finiſh'd, 'tis done ! the ſpirit is fled, 
Our brother is gone, the chriſtian 1s dead ; 
The chriſtian 1s hving 1n Jefus's love, 

And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 


All honour and praiſe are Jeſus's due ; 
Supported by grace, he fought his way thro” : 
Triumphantly g10r10US, thro' Jelus's zeal, 

And more than vitorious o'er lin, death and hell, ] 


Then let us record the conquering name, 

Our captain and Lord, with ſhoutings proclaim : 
Who truſt in his paſſion, and follow their head, 
1o certain {alvation ſhall ſurely be led. 


Q Telus, lead on thy militant care, 

And give us the crown of righteouſneſs there, 
Where dazz'led with glory, the [eraphim goze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee in lilence of praiſe, 


Within us diſplay thy love, when we die, 
And bear us away to manſions on high : 
The kingdom be given of glory divine, 
And crown us in heaven eternally thine, 


a:6 DEATH, 


CCLVII., Dreeth a Welcome Meſſenger. 
CG. M. IVatts's Lyric's. 


ORD, when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 
Smiling and pleas'd in death ; 


tlow we could e'en contend to lay 
Our limbs upon that bed ! 
We aſk thine envoy to convey 


Our ſpirits in his Read, 


Our ſouls are rihng on the wing, 
To venture in his place ; 

For when grim death hath loſt his ing, 
He has an angels face, 


Jr$vs then purge my crimes away, 
'Tis guilt creates my fears ; 
'Tis guilt gives death his fierce array, 


And all the arms he bears. 


O! if my threat'ning fins were gone 
And death had lot his ſting, 
I could invite the angel on, 


And chide his lazy wing, 


Away thelc interpoling days, 
And let the lovers meet ; 

T be angel has a cold embrace, 
But kind, and loft, and [weet, 


I'd leap at once my ſeventy years, 
I'd ruth into his arms, © 

And loie ry breath, and all my cares 
Amid thole hcavealy charms. 


DEATH, 


8 Joyful I'd lay this body down, 
And leave this lifeleſs clay 
Without a ſigh, without a groan, 
And ſtretch and 1ſoar away. 


CCLVIII. Viftory over death thro' Chrift » 
1 Cor, xv, 57. C. M. 


\ HEH death appears before my ſight 


In all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful fight, 
My courage Gies away. 


But ſee my glorious leader nigh ! 
My Lord, my Saviour hves ; 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 


He left his dazzling throne above, 
He met the tyrant's dart, 

And (O, amazing power of love ;) 
Receiv'd it in his heart, 


No more, O grim deſtroyer, boaſt 
Thy univerial (way ; 

To heaven-born ſouls thy ſting is lolt, 
Thy night, the gates of day. 


Lord, I commit my ſoul to thee, 
Accept the ſacred truſt, 
Receive this nobler part of me, 


And watch my {lceping duſt : 


"Till that i11lluſtrious morning come, 
When all thy ſaints ſhall riſe, 


And cloth'd in full immortal bloom, 
Attend thee to the ſkies, 


T 


7 When thy triumphant armies ſing 
The honors of thy name, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 


With glory to the Lamb; 


8 © let me join the raptur'd lays, 
And with the bliſsful throng 
Relound lalvation, power, and praiſe, 

In everlaſting long. 


CCLIX. Defiring to depart and be with Chri/l. 
Phil, 1. 23. LL.M. Doddriadge, 


HILE on the veree of life 1 Qtand, 
And view the {cene on either hand, 
My ſpirit ſtruggles with my clay, 


And longs to wing its flight away, 


2 Where Jeſus dwells my foul would be: 
And faints my much lov'd Lord to ſee ; 
Earth, twine no more about my heart, 
For 'tis far better to depart, 


Come, ye angelic envoys, come, 

And lead the willing pilgrim home ! 
Ye know the way to Jeſu's throne, 
Source of my joys, and of your own, 


That bliſsful interview, how ſweet! 
To tall tranſported at his feet'! 

Rais'd in his arms, to view his face, 
Thro' the full beamings of his grace. 


As with a'fſcraph's voice to'ling ! 

To fly as on a cherub's wing! 
Performing with unwearied hands, 
1he preſent Saviour's'/high commands, 


DEATI, 


G Yet, with theſe proſpetts full in hght, 
We'll wait thy Geral for the 11;ght ; 
For while thy (ervice we purluc, 

We find a heaven in all we do, 


'CCLX. The Death q Mojes, Deut. xxxti. 49, 
GO, —XSXIV. 5» M, Weatts's Lyric's. 


ORD, 'tis an infinite delight 
4 lotce thy lovely facc, 
I'o dw e!l whole ages in thy fight, 
/\nd feel thy vital rays, 


s Gabriel knows, and (ings thy name, 
W th rapture on his tongue ; 
Moles the ſaint enjoys the lame, 
And heaven repeats tne long, 


» While the bright nation ſounds thy praile 
From each eternal Jill, 
Sweet odours of cxhaling grace 
The happy region fill, 


it hv love, a fea without a ſhore, 
Spreads life and joy abroad ; 
() 'tis a heaven worth dying for, 


To lee a ſmiling God ! 


, Sweet was the journey to the ſky, 
The wond'rous prophet try'd ; 
+ Climb up the mount,” ſays God, * and die," 


The prophet chlmb'd po diced, 


6 Softly his fainting head he lay 
Upon his Maker's breaſt ; 
His Maker kifs'd his foul away, 
And laid his fleſh to reſt, 
T 2 


2.20 DEATH. 


Shew me thy face, and 1'll away 


| From all inferior things ; 
Speak, Lord, and here 1 quit myclay, 
F And ſtretch my airy wings. 


CCLXI. Infants Dying in the arms of Jeſus, 
Mat, J%I1X,s I 4. Ce M.S Stennett, 


1 HY life I read, my deareſt Lord, 
With tranſport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line, 


2 Methinks I ſee a thouſand charms 
Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While infants in thy tender airns 
Kecezve the [miling gracc. 


© I take theſe little lambs,” ſaid he, 
** Anc. lay them in my breaſt ; 

« Protection they ſhall find in me, 

** j1z me be ever blc!t, 


WAI 


4 © Death may the bands of life unlovie, 
*« But can't dillolive my love : 
W, © Millions of tmfant-{ouls compoie 
« Tne family above. 


& Their feeble frames my pow'r ſhall rai:e, 

| © And mould with heav'nly {kill : 

« ]'il give them tongues to ſing my prail®, 
« And hands to do my will.” 


CY 


6 His words the happy parevts hear, 
And ſnout with joys divine, 

Dear Saviour, all we beve 2nd aic 

Shall be for ever thine, 


_— ——— _—— ——_—— 
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SUITED TO THE SUBJECT OF 
A FUTURE JUDGMENT, 
—_—— 4+ — 


CCLXII. Fhe End of the World, Preparatory to 
Judgment, C. M., Watts, 


WH ſhould this earth delight us ſo ? 


1 
Why ſhould we hx our eyes 
On theſe low grounds, where forrows grow, 
And ev'ry pleaſure dies ? 


2 While time his ſharpeſt teeth preparcs 
Our comforts to devour, 
There 15s a land above the (tars, 


And joys above his pow'r. 
z Nature ſhall be diffolv'd and die, 


The Sun muſt end his race, 
The carth and lea for ever fly 
B-tore my Saviour's face, 


4 When will that glorious morning riſe, 
When the laſt trumpet's ſound. 
Shall call the nations to the Skies 
From underneath the ground ? 


CCLAXIII, - Behold he cometh. Rev, 1, 7, 
L. M, 


E comes ! he comes! the Judge ſevere ; 
+ Lhe ſeyenth trumpet ſpeaks him near, 
Hts lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll; * 
tow welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 
T 3 
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JUDCMENT., 


2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 


And glory decks the Saviour's face, 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the moſt high ; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns, 


CCLXIV. The fame. P. M. 
1 ES ! he comes with clouds deſcending, 


Once for favour'd finners ſlain ! 
Thouſand thouſand {ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Hallelujah, 
Jeius now ſhall ever reign. 


2 Every eye ſtall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful mazelty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd. him. to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Meſliah fee, 


9 Every iſland, ſea, and mountain, 

Heaven and carth ſhall flee away , 

All who hate him muſt, confounded, 

Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment ! 

Come to judgement | come away » 


JUDGMENT, 


4 Now redemption, long expeRted, y 
Sce in ſolemn pomp appear ! 1 

All his ſaints, by man rejeRted, || 

Now {hall meet him in the air, | 

Hallelujah ! q 

See the day of God appear! 1 


5 Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirit, '1 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom ! 
The new heaven and earth t”' inheret, 
Take thy pining extles home : 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come ! 


6 Yea! amen |! let all adore thee, 
High on the exalted throne ! 
Saviour ttke thy power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 
() come quickly, 
Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come ! 


CCLV. Lo he cometh. P.M. 


t O ! he cometh ! countleſs trumpets 
. Blow to raiſe the ſleeping dead ; 
M1d ten thouland faints and angels 
Sce their great exalted head : 
Hallelujah, 


Welcome, welcome Son of God, 


Now his merit, by the harpers, 
Thro' th* eternal deep relounds; 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 
Every eye ſhall ſee his wounds: 
They who pierc'd him 
Shall at his appcarance wail, 


JUDCMENT, 


Full of joyful expeftation, 
Saints behold the judge appear ; 
Truth and juſtice go betore him, 
| Now the joyful ientence hear ; 
7 Hallelujah, 
1 Welcome, welcome, judge divine, 


4 ** Come ye blefled of my father, 
« Enter into life and joy ; 
*« Baniſh all your fears and {orrows, 
+ Endleſs praile be your employ : 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome to the {kies, 


5 Now at once they rile to glory, ' 
Jesvs brings them to the king ; 
There, with all the hoſts of heaven, 
They eternal anthems ling : 


Hallelujah, 
Boundlels glory to the Lamb. 


CC La VI. Preparation for the Fudgment. 
S. M. doudb{cd. 


1 HOU Judge of quick and deag, 
Before whole bar levere, 
With holy joy or guilty dread, 
We all ſhall ſoon appear ; 
Our caution'd fouls prepare 
| For that tremendous day, 
| And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to pray : 


2 - To pray and watt the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 
JE VW hen rob'd in majeſty and pow'r 
| Thou {Lalt from heay's come down ; 


JUDCMENT, 


Th' immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glortous/Rrace, 


. To damp our earthly Joys, 
T* increaſe our gracious ſears, 

F or ever let th' archangel's voice 
Bec lounding in our cars, 
The tolemn aidnight cry, 
«© Ye dead, the Judge is Come, 

Arile, and meet him in the ky, 

c And meet your inſtant doom !'? 


O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 
O may we thus enlure 
A lot among the bleſt, 
And watch a moment to {ccure 


An everlaſting reſt! 


VII. Saints and Sinners in the Wreck of 
Nature, Ilia, xxiv. 18—20, L.M., Davies. 


OW great, how terrible that God 

\V ho ſhakes creation with his nod ? 
He frowns--carth, fea a!l nature's frame, 
Sink in one univerſal flame, 


Where now, O where ſhall ſirmers fcek 
For thelter in the general wreck ; 

Snall falling rocks o'er them thrown ? 
See rocxt?, Iixe inow, diſlolving gown, 


JUDGMENT, 


a In vain for mercy now they cry ; 
Lþ In lakes of liquid fhre they he ; 
| There on the flaming billows toſt, 
| For eve;j—O for ever loſt, 


& But ſaints, undaunted and ſerene, 
Your eyes ſhall view the dreadful ſcene ; 


Your Saviour lives, the worlds expire, 
And earth and ſkies diflove in fre, 


& Jeſirs, the helplet s Creature's friend, 
To thee my all I dare commend 
Thou canit preterve my feeble foul, 
When iightnings blaze from pole to pole, 


CCLNVIII, And the Books were opentcd, Rev, 
XxX, 12, DL. M, 


1 ETHINKS the laſt great day is come, # 
Methinks I hear the trumpet found 

That ſhakes the earth and rends the tomb, ; 
And wakes the pril'ners under ground, Y 


e The mighty deep gives up her truſt, 
Aw'd by the Judge' s high comma ind ; 
Both ſmall and great now quit their duſt, 


And round the diead tribunal (tand. 


g Behold the awful books diſplay'd, 
| Big with th' important fates of men ; 
| Each deed and word now public maQe, 
As wrote by heaven's unerring pen, 


4 To every ſoul, the books aſhgn 
The joyous or the dread reward : 
S:nners 10 Vain lament and pine, 


No pleas the judge will here regard, 


"oO —_R 


JUDGMENT. 


Lord when theſe awful leaves unfold, 

May life's fatr book my ſoul approve 
There may I read my name enroll'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love, 


CCLXIX. The Final Sentence of the Wicked, 


Mat. xxv. 41, S. M. Doddridge, 


ACS will the Judge deſcend ? 
And muſt the dead arile ; 
And not A hngle lou! eſcape 
His all-ditcerning eyes ? 


2 And from his righteous lips 
Shall this dread lentence ſound : 
And thro' the num'rous guilty throng, 


Spread black deſpair around ? 


3 © Depart fram me, accurs'd, 
© To everlaſting flame, 
6 For rebel angels firſt prepar'd, 
© Where mercy never came.” 


4 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day; 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Aſtomih'd ſhrink away, 


The manſhons of the dead : 
Hark, from the Golpet's cheering ſound, 
With joyful tidings [pread, 


6 Ye ſinners, ſeek his grace, 
Whole wiath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 


5- But c'er the trumpet ſhakes 
And fad talyatton there. 
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\ 228 JUDGMENT, 


7 $0 ſhall the curſe remove, 
By which the Saviour bled ; 
And the laſt awful day ſhall pour 


His bleſſing on your head. 


CCLXX. The Final Sentence of the Righteous, 
Mat. xxv. 34. C. M. Doddnage. 


TTEND, my ear ; my heart, rejoice, 
While ]:svs from his throne, 
Before the bright angelic hoſts, 
Makes his lafl lentence known. 


When ſinners, curſed from his face, 
To raging flames are driven ; 

His voice, with melody Gdivine, 
Thus calls his ſaints to heav'n : 


© Bleſs'd of my Father, all draw near, 
* Receive the great reward ; 
« and riſe, with raptures, to poſleſs 


* The kingdom love prepat'd, 


« Fre earth's foundations firſt were laid, 
* His ſovereign purpole wrought, 

* And rear'd thole palaces divine, 
* To which you now are brought. 


*© There ſhall ye reign unnumber'd years, 
© Proteted by my power : 

+ While fin and death, and pains and cares, 
* Shall vex your fouls no more.” 


Come, dear majeſtic Saviour, come, 
Tins jubilee proclaim . 

And teach us language fit to praiſe 
50 great, ſo dear a name, 


JUDGEMENT, 229 


CCOLXXI, Longing for a place at the right hand 
of the udge, 8,8 6, 


' V HEN thou my nghteous judge ſhalt come 
To fetch thy raniom'd people home, 
Shall I among them ſtand ? 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as I, 
Who ſometimes am afraid to dic, 
Be found at thy right hand ? 


| love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Tho' vilelt of them all; 
But can I bear the prercing thought ! 
V hat if my name ſhould be left out, 
When thou for them fhalt call ! 


Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding place, 
In this th' accepted day, 
Thy pardoning voce, O let me hear, 
To {till thy unbelieving fear ; 
Nor let me fall I pray. 


Let me among thy ſaints be found, 


Whene'er th' archangels trump hall ſound, 
To lee thy [miling face ; 


Then loudeſt of the croud I'll ſing, 
Wiule heaven's reſounding manfions ring, 
With thouts of fov'reign grace. 


er Pn  IEIRICCECERE YER ITERRIERN, 
XVII. HYMNS 
SUITED TO THE SUBJECTS OF 


HEAVEN AND HELL. 
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0 1, HEAVEN, 


CCLXXII. The Profſpeft of Heaven makes Death 
i eaſy, C. M. Watts, 


I HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign : 
Inhaite day excludes the night, 
And plealures baniſh pain, 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
| And never-with'ring flowr's : 
Death, like a narrow lea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours, 
þ [Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood, 
£ Stand arels'd in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan ftonod, 


While Jordan roll'd between, 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
To croſs this narrow lea, 

And linger, ſhw'ring on the brink, 

And fear to launch away, | 


- O! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe ; 

And ice the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes ! 


HEAVETN, 


6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſ{kip o'er, 

N ot Jordan's ſtreams, nor deaths cold flood, 

Should fright us from the ſhore, 


CCLXXIIM. The Promis'd Land. 
C, M.> Stennett. 


1 N Jordan's ſtormy banks I ſtand, 
And calt a wiſhful eye, 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
W here my polleſhions lie, 


2 O the tranſporting rapt'rous ſcene, 
That riſes to my fight ! 
Sweet helds array'd in living green, 
And rivers of delio'n ! 


g There generous fruits that never ſa.!, 
On trees immortal grow : 
I here rocks and hills and brooks and vales, 
With milk and honey flow, 


4 A:l o'er thoſe wide extenced plains 
Shines one eternal day : 

There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And ſcatters night away. 


5 No chilling winds, or poil'nous breath, 
Can reach that healthful ſhore : 
Sickneſs, and forrow, pain and acath, 
Are felt and tcar' d no more, 


6 When ſhall I rcach that haz ppy pla 
And be forever bleſt ? 
nen ſhall I {ce my Fathet's face 
And in tus boſom reſt ? 

U 2 


2 32 HEAVEN, 


Fill'd with delight, my raptur'd foul 
Can here no longer ſtay : 

Tho? Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearlels I'd launch away, 


CCLXXIV. The Humble Worſhip of Trav, 
C. M. Watts. 


| 1 ATHER, I lang, I faint te ſee 

ls The place ot thine abode : 

I'd leave thine earthly courts and flee 
Up to thy ſcat, my God! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant face, 
And 'tis a pleating tight ; 
But to abide in thine embrace 
Is inhaite Qelight, 


g I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe; 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleaſure {prings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpcakable, unknown, 
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4 [ There all the heav'nly hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder and with love, 
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& Then at thy fret w:ith awful fear 
Th' adoringarmies fail ; 
With joy they ſhrink to nctiung there, 
Before ith' eternal all. 


6 There 1 would vie with all the hoſt 
In duty and in bliſy ; 
White leſs than nothing 1 could boalt, 
And Vanity confels, | 


HEAVEN, 


The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, | 
The humbler I ſhall he; | 
Thus while I ink, my joys ſhall riſe X | | | 
Unmealurably high, [i 
1 4 
CCLAXV., The fame. John xvil. 24, ill 
L.M. Steel:, i 


1 For a {weet, infpinng ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms, where Jelus reigns ! 


MA Sali. 
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There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring laints and angels fall ; 

And with celightfut worſhip own 'F 
His {mile their bliſs, their heav'o, their all, ; 


x5 


«1! 

; ;1 | 
3 Immortal! glories crown this head, " 
While tuneful halieciujahs rife, > 
And love and oy, and triumph ſpread, | 
ihro' all th' allembiies of the ſkies, j 

4 He ſmiles, and feraphs tune their ſongs | | | 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze ; #; 
d 


1en thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Relound his everlaſting praile, 


5 Therc all the favourites of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly choir ; s | 

O may the joy-inſpiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm deſire ; 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy ſpirit ſeal 
ur int'xeRt in that bliſsful place Ss |} 

' 1111 death remove this mortal veil, _ : 
And we behold thy lovely lace, = 
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CCEXNXVI. The Foys of Heaven, 
CG. M. Steele. 


1 {OUR Lord, and warm each languid heart, 
Inſpire cach lifeleſs tongue ; 
And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our long. 


2 Sorrow, and pain, and ev'ry care, 
And dilcord there ſhall ceaic ; 
And perfett joy,,and love hincere, 
Adorn the realms of peace, 


The ſoul, from {1n for ever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more : 

But cloath'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore, 


4 There on a throne, how dazzling bright ! 
Ih' exalted Saviour ſhines ; 


And beams inetlable delight 
On all the heavenly minds, 


- There ſhall the followers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal ſongs ; 
And endleſs honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues, 


6 Lord, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire ; 
Till in thy bliſsful courts above, 
We join th' angelic choir, 


HELL, 


now 4 64S $>-> Þ-— 


$& 2, HELL. 


Watts. 


CCEANXVIITI. Hell: 
fear and humble long, 


L. M. 
1 V ITH noly 
The dreadful God our fouls adore ; 
Rev'rence and awe become the tongue 
That ſpeaks the terrors of his pow'r. 


2 Far n the deep where darknels dwells, 
the land of horror and deſpair, 
ſuſtice has built a difmal hell, 


| had laid her ſtores of veng'ance there. 


3 There guilty ghoſts of Adam's race 
Sh1ick out, and how] beneath thy rod ; 
Once they could {corn a Szviour's grace, 


But they incens'd a dreadful God. 


4 Iremble, my foul, and kiſs the Son ; 
S:1nner, obey thy Saviour's call ; 
Elle your damnation haltens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall, 


CCLXXVIII. Hell, the Siunnzr's own Place, 
' AGs.1, 25, C.,M, Ryland. 


1 ORD, when I read the traitor's doom, 
To ** his own place” conſign'd, 
What holy fear and humble hepe 
Alternate fill my mind ! 


2 Traitor to thee I too have been, 
_ But av'd by matchlels grace, 
Or elle the loweſt, hotteſt hell 


Had tuzely been my place, 


or, the Vengeance of God, 


HELLU, 


3 Thither I was by law adjuds'd, 
And thitherward ruſh'd on ; 
And there in my eternal doom 
Thy jultice might have ſhone, 
4 But lo! (what wond'rous matcklels love !) 
I call a piace my own 
On earth within the Golpel {ound, 
And at thy gracious thione, 


r A place 1s mine among thy faints, 
A place at Jelu's feet, 
And 1 expett in heaven a place 
Where ſaints and angel's meet. 


6 Bleſt Lamb of God, thy ſovereign grace 
To all around I'd tell, 
Which made a place in glory mine, 
W hote juſt delert was hell, 


XVIII, HYMNS 
SUITED TO THE SUBJECTS OF 
MORNING AND EVENING. 
— 4 


© 1, MORNING. 


CUCLAAIA, "3 Morning I1ymn, 
C. M. Þ 


1 1 iis thee, let my firſt oft rings rile, 
Whole ſun creates the day, 

Swift as his gladd*ning influence flies, 

And ipotlets as his ray, 


MORNING, 


This day thy favouring hand be nigh! 
So oft vouchſaf'd before! 

Still may it lead, proteR, ſupply ! 

And I that hand adore ! 


If bliſs thy providence impart, 
For which rehgn'a I pray ; 
Give me to feel the-grateful heart ! 

And without guilt be gay! 


4 Afil:Qtion ſhovld thy love attend, 
As vice or folly's cure 3 
Patient, to gain thÞ gracious end, 
May 1 the means endGure |! 


5 Be this and every future day, 
Btlij wiler than the paſt 
And when 1 all! my life ſurvey 


May grace [uKkain at lat, 


COLARKK HM Morning Hymn, 
& M. 1 urner, 
J \V TITH thee, great God, the ſtores of light, 
And ſtores of daiknels lhe: 
Thou form'ſt the iable robe of night, 
And ſpread'ſt it round the ſky, 


And when with welcome ſthumbers preſs'd, 
We ciole our weary eyes, 

Thy power, unleen, fecures our reſt, 
And makes us joyous nie. 


ÞÞ 


9 Numbers, this night, great God, have met 
Their long eternal doom : 
And loſt the joys of morning light 
In death's tremendous gloom. 


Ae" 
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MORNING, 


4 Numbers on reſtleſs beds (till lie, 
And {ti]l their woes bewaill ; 
While we, by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thouſand plealures feel. 


5 To thee, great God, in thankful ſongs, 
Our morning thoughts arile ? 
Propitious in thy Son, accept 
The willing lacrifce, 


CCLYXXI. 2 Morning Hymn, 
S. M, k) 


j es how the morning {un 
kJ Puriues his ſhining way ; 
Ana wide proclauns his Maker's praite, 
With every bright'ning 1ay. 
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Its heavenly Þ 
And to 11s great original 
Tne humble tributc Dring, 


q Serene I laid me down 
zeneath his guardian Care ; 


] flept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind prelerver near 


3 Thus does thine arm ſupport 
This weak defencelels frame ; 
Eut whence theie favours, Lord, to me, 
All wortlileis as Il am ? 


3 O! how ſhall I repay 
The bountes of my God p 
This fecble {pirit pants beneath 
1he plcaling, painful loc. 
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EVENING. 


Dear Saviour, to thy croſs 
| bring my ſacrifice ; 

"Ting'd with thy blood, it ſhall aſcend 
With fragrance to the fkies. 


My lhfe I would anew 
D:vote, O Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy iervice I would ſpend 
A long eternity, 


ume > +»- D—— 


2, EVENING, 


CCLAAALI. An Evening Hymn, 
L. M. 


© EAT. God, to thee my evening {ong 
With humble gratitude I raile, 
Q tet thy mercy tune my tongue, 

And fill my keart with lively praiſe, 


My days unclouded, as they pals, 
And every gentle rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wond'rous grace, 
And witnels to thy love and pow'r, 


And yet this thoughtlels, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardlets of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And tond of trifles, vainly rove. 


Seal my forgivenels in the blood 

Ot Jelus: his dear name alone 
I plcaca tor pardon, gracious God, 
Aad kiad acceptance at thy throne, 


5 Let this«bleſt hope mine eye-lids cloſe, 


I 


to 


240 EVENING. 


With fleep refreſh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repole, 
And wake with prailes.to thy name, 


CCLAXXXAIIT An Evening Imn, 
G. Ms Wn, 


TOW from the altar of our hearts 
| Let flames of love arile ; 
Aft us, TI to offer up 
Our evening laciihice, 
pa 
Minutes and r.ercies multiply'd, 
Have made up 8ll this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but meicies were 
More {wift and tree than they, 


New time, new favour, and new joys, 
Do a new long require: 

'Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heaits dehre. 


Lord of our days whoſe hand hath let 
New time upon tke icore ; 

Thee may we praile for all our tune, 
When time thall be no more. 


* CCLXXXIV., An Evening Hymn, 
C.M. 


IND Sov'reign, let my ev'ning ſong, 
Like holy incenie, rile ; 
Aithſt the oft 'ring of my tongue 
To reach the doity tkics, 


\ 


I hro' a!l the dangers of the gay 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill, to drive my wants away, 


1hy mercy ſtood prepat'd, 


$* 


3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 
IEncompals me around, 

But O how few returns of love 
His my creator found ! 


4 Lord with this gunlty heart of mine 
Unto thy crols I flee, 
And to thy grace my loul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee, 


r, Beſprinkled with thy Precious biuod, 
| lay me down to reit, 
As in the embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's brealt, 


PELICAN ERIE AE IE MN CEILRANE IE RELIES 


XIX. HYMNS 
ON MISCELLANEOUS SUB FECTS. 
— 
CCLYXXXV. The firſt promiſe, Gen. in, 15, 
L. NM. Beddome. 


VALEE? by the tempter's wiles betray'd, 
| Adam our head and parent tel : 
Unknown befor-, a pleaiure jprcad 
Thro' all the mazy aeeps of þ© 


2 Infernal powers rejoic'd to {ee 
The new-made worlt deſtrov'd, ungone 2 
But God proclaims his grcr? © 
Parcon and mercy thro” lus ovr 
X 
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242 MISCEWLANYTFOUS SUBJECTS, 


3 Serpent accurs'd, thy ſentence read : 
© Almighty vengeance thou ſhalt feel ; 
© The woman's ſeed ſhall break thy head, 
«© Thy malice, faintly bruiſe his heel.” 


4 Thus God declares, and Chriſt deſcends, 
Aſſumes a mort?! form, and dies ; 


VW hilt in his death, death's empire ends, 
And the proud conqueror conquer'd lies, 


4 Dying, the King of Glory deals 
Ruin to all his numerous foes : 

Hts power the Prince of Daikneſs feels, 
And ſinks opprels'd beneath his wocs, 


COCNXNEXVIL And Enock walked with God, Gen, 
V. 24, C. M. Cowper, 


H ! for a cloler walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
'That leads me to the Lamb ! 


2 Where 1s the bleſlednels I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord ? 
Where 1s the ſoul refreſhing view 
Ot Jeſus, and his word ? 


2 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd 
How tweet their mem'ry (t111 ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill, 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet metlenger of reſt ; 
I hate the ns that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt, 


MISCELLANEGUS SUBJECTS, 


The dearceft idol I have known. 
Whatc'er that 1dol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worthtp only thee, 


2 


G So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and lerene my frame ; 
50 purer l:ght ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamo. 


COCLNAXAVIL 


111, 13, 


The Deceitfuln:fs of Sin, 
CG NM, bs alts, 


1 e has a thouſrnd treach'rous arts 
, | | 
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But lcaVcs d CULLT% DeD1iGuU, 


2 With names of virtue ſhe deceives 
The aged and the young ; 
And while the heedlels wrietch believes, 
She makes h:s fetters itrong, 


3 She pleads for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair pretence ; 
But cheats the {oul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to lene, 


4 50 on a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food ; 
Our Mother took the poiſon there, 
Ard tainted all her blood, 


CCNXXXVIII, 
1 IN When view'd by ſcripture tight, 


Is a horrid hateful, tght ; 
A 2 
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Tempt me not, 
Sure I ne'er can 
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DEertians, 
Often thus, 


l, ke a ay, my 
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O my Lord, 
How can I preiume to pray ? 
Not a word have I to 


is 11G, 


/ 


Ty 


4 Satan for a while debarr'd, 
me oit my guard, 
Puts his glaſs before my eyes, 
Quickly cther thoughts erile, 


What k- fore excited feats 
R 23ther 1ICAat 


MISCELLANEOUS SUBJZ2CTS, 


But when ſcen in ſatan's glaſs, 
4izen it wears a plealing face, 


2 When the goſpel trumpet ſounds, 

w nen I think how grace abounds; 

Vi nen 1 feel fweet peace within, 
en I'd rather die than fin. 


3 WW hen the croſs I view by faith, 
21n 15 madnels, poiſon, death ; 
'tts all in vain, 


ield aga!!, 


1g now appears ; 


* 
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thro 


, 1t ſeems lo {mall, 
at all, 


in's deceit, 
ai:d ſhame, and lols I meet ; 
{out miſtook, 


, but not the hook, 


what ſhall I (ay ; 


plead, 
are black indecd * 


, by py it ex Nerience 
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earn thy word to pI:2e ; 
Fyaght ly wes I've w-_ rr 
lats at 


MISCELLANEOUS SUBJECTS» 


CCLXXXIX. Lord are there few that be fave ? 


Luke xiii. 29, 8, M. Newton. 


1 ESTRUCTION's dangerous road 


W hat multitudes purſue ! 
While that which leads the foul to God, 
Is known or ſought by tew. 


2 Believers enter in 
By Chriſt the living gate ; 
But they who will not leave their fin, 
Complain it 15 too (trait, 


If ſelf muſt be deny'd, 
Anq {in forlaken quite ; 

They rather choole the way that's wide, 
And itrive to thank it right, 


Encompalſs'd by a throng, 
On numbers they depend ; 
S0 many lurely, can't be wrong, 

And mils a happy end, 


s Bat numbers are no mark 
I hat men will right be found ; 
fv few are lav'd in Noah's ark 
For mgny millions drown'd. 


5 Obey the golpel call, 
And enter while you may ; 


The flock of Chriſt is always ſmall, 
And none are ſafe butthey, 


7 Lord, open finners eyes, 
Their awtul tate to lee ; 
And make them,-ere-the-{torm aiile, 
To thee for latety flee; 
A 3 


map a—_—_— _-- —_ _ 
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CCXC. Tour Adverſary. the Devil, as a yoarinso 
Lion, walketh about, fſeckring whom he may d, YOur,. 


1 Peter v. 8. C. M., Watts. 


1 OW Satan comes with dreadful roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; 
He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious joy, 


{5 


Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his rage ; 
Refiit, and he'll be gone; 

Thus did our deareit Lord engzge, 
And vanquiilh him alone, 


3 Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love ; 
But the old {ſerpent lurks within, 
When he attumes the dove, 


4 Fly from the faile decerver's tongue, 
Ye ſons of Adam fly ; 
Our parents found the inare too {trono 
, | "uy 52 
Nor {ſhould the children try, 


| CCXCI. LZoveft thow me, John. xx1, 26, 
I'S, Newton. 


z 9 15 a point I long to know, 
Ott it cavules anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not * 


2 If I love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and :itelels frame ? 
Hardly, fure, can they be worie, 
Who hays never heard his name 3 


MISCELLANEOUS SUBFECTS, 


o Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r-a taſk and burden prove ; 
Ev'ry trifle give me-pain, | 
It 1 knew a Saviour's love | 


4 When | turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain and wila;; 
F11'd with unbelieft and tin, . 
Can I deem mylſc!f a child ? 


& If 1 pray, or hear, yes rex}, | LL 
Sin 15 mix'd with all I do; 
Y ou that leve-the Lord maced, 
Icll me, 1s it thus with you 7 


6 Yet IL mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my hn a griet and thrall - 
S hould I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 


7 Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chule the way I once abhor'd, 

Find, at times, the prome iweet, 
If I a1d not love the-Lord ? 


—_— 


T Lord decide the doubtful caſe | 
Thou who art thy: peoples” lun ; 
| Shine upon thy work of grace, 


L[} it be indeed begun. 


q9 Lect me love thee! more and more, 
It I love at all, I pray; 
It I have not lov'd betorc; 


Help me'to begia to-diy, 
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CCXC. Your Adverſary the Deuil, as a roarinso 
Lion, walketh about, ſeeking whom he may divour, 
1 Peter v. 86, C.M., Watts, 

1 OW Satan comes with dreadful roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; 
He wornes whom he can't devour 

With a malicious joy, 


2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his rage ; 
Refilt, and he'll be gone; 
Thus did our deareſt Lord cngage, 


And vanquiſh him alone. 


q Now he appears almoſt atvine, 
Like innocence and love ; 
But the old ſerpent lurks within, 
When he atumes the dove, 


4 Fly from the failſe deceiver's toneue, 
Ye ſons of Adam fly ; 
Our parents found the inare too ſtrong 
”- . - % wh 
Nor ſhould the children try, 


CCXCI. Loveft thou me, John. xx1, 16, 


, 


I'S. Newton, 6 


z 2 15 a point I long to know, 
Ott it cauſes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not ” 


2 If I love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and :itelels frame ? 
Hardly, fare, can they be worte, 
Who hays never hearg his name! 
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o Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r-a taſk and burden prove ; 
Ev'ry trifle give me-pain, 
It 1 knew a Saviour's love | 


4 When | turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain and wild; 
F111'd with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem mylclf a child ? 


& It I pray, or hear, weinars, 
Sin 15 mix'd with all I do; 
Y ou that leave the Lord naceo, 
Icll mc, iS it thus with YOu r 


6 Yet IL mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my fn a grief and thrall ; 
S hould I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 


7 Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chule the way 1 once abhor'd, 

Find, at times, the promile {weet, 
If 1 aid not love the Lord ? 


T Lord decide the doubtful caſe | 


Thou who art thy: peoples lun ; 


Shine upon thy work of prace, 


[} it be indeed begun. 


g9 Let me love thee more ana more, 
[t I love at all, I pray; 
If I have not lov'd betorc, 


Help me to begia to-diy, 
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ko 


,CCXCII. Prayer for Univerſal Peace, 
L; M. 


HASTE the time, thou prince of peace 


When war no more {hall lift the (ſhield; 


But wrath, and ſtrife, and luſt of {pail, 


To thee their ſanguine trophies yield. 


Repreſs the horrid waſte of life, 
Dei{troy the warrior's trade in blood, 
And ſay, to all the tribes of earth 
Be ſtill, and know that I am God. 


Lord Jelus, ſpeed the promis'd day, 
\When love ſhall hold unbounded re:tgn,. 
And union ſheathe the flaming (word, 
That hangs o'er delolation's plain. 


Ah! come ye happy moments, come, 
When the: whole earth ſhall own one Lord ; 


" And thou the prince, the king of peace, 


In peace, for ever be ador'd, 


CCXCIIL The Stony Heart. 
L.M. Medtry. 


ORD, hear a burden'd knner mourn,, 
Who gladly would to thee retuin 
Thy tender mercies, O roy: 
And take away this fteny heart ! 


'Tis this hard heart which finks me:down, 
Nor aſks thy ſmile, nor fears thy frewn ; 
This cauſes all my woe and ſmart, — 


Lord, take away this ftony heart 


J 


GW 


t 5 


Go 


— —  ———— — —_ ” _— 
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"Tis (his hard heart I feel within, 
Which flights thy grace, and «cleaves to hn, 
Sure 'tis of hell the counterpart ; 


Lord, take away this ſtony heart ! 


'Tis this hard heart which day by day 
Would ſhut my mouth; 'nor let me pray, 
Yea, would from ev*ry duty ſtart ; 

Lord, take away this ftony heart ! 


Sure the bleſs'd day will ſhortly come, |; 
When this hard heart" fhal! know its doom, * 
When 1 1@ more ſhall fin retain, 

Nor ot a ftony heart <omplam, 


Ys, friendly death, with welcome ſtroke, 
\Vill looie the Cham—will break the yoke ; 
And, when arriv'd on glory's thore, 


1 ſtony heart be felt no morc, 


CCXCTIV., The Loving Kindneſs of God. 
L. M., © Medley. 


%N. 


A WARKRFEmy foul in wyful hys, 
1 And ling thy great Redeemer's praiſe, 
He juitly clairas along from me, 


Hi: Juan s kindneſs rs fo free, 


He law me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwnthiſtanding all, 
And lav'd me from my loſt eſtate; 


HF: loving rindnef) is fo great. | | '\ 


\Wahen 1 was ſr:an's eafy prey, 
And deepin debt and bondage lay, 
He paid his life for my diicharge, 


Hits louing kindneſs 150 large, 


- _ 


|», 


C5 
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Thro' mighty hoſts gf cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppoſe, 
He (afely leads my foul along, 


His loving kindneſs 1s fo firong. 


When earthly friends forſake me quite, 

And I have neither {k:]l nor might, 
le's furc my helper to appear, 

His loving kindneſs 1s jo near. 


Often I feel my ſinful heart 
Prone from my Jelus to depart, 
And tho” I often have him forgot, 
H:s loving kindnſs changes not, 


CCXACV, Fillon ip with God. 
C. Vi. licilty. 


ROM all that's mortal, all that's vain, 
And from this earthly clod, 

Ariſe, my ivul, and ſtrive to gain 

Sweet fellow ſlap with God. 
Say what 1s there beneath the ſkies, 

In all the paths thou'ft trod, 
Can ſuit thy wiſhes or thy joys, 

Like fellowſhip with Gee. ; 


Not life nor all the toys of art, 
Nor plealure's fow'ry road, 
Can to my loul ſuch bliſs unpart, 


As feilow jt, N with God, 


When I am made, in love, to bear 
Alil:tt:on's needful rod, 

Lt: ht, {weet, and kind the ſtrokes appear, 
Thro' fellowſhip with God, 
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5 In feree temptation's _ blaſt, 

Or dark deſertion's road, 

I'm happy if I can but taſte 
Soine fellowſhip with God, 


6 So when the icy hand of death 
Shall chill my flowing blood, 

With joy I'll yield my lateſt breath 
In fellowſh1p with Ged, 


CCXCVI. Chriſtian Fellowfhip, 
S; M, Betddome, 


s 


1 E TI party, names no more 
The chrfſtian world o'er{pread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and. free, 
Are one in Chriſt their head, 


ry 


Among the faints on earth, 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the {ame inheritance, 

With mutual bleſhngs crown'd. 


3 Let envy, child of hell! 
Be bani{ſh'd far away ; 
Thoſe ſhould in ſrifeſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Reſcmble that above, 


Whete ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And every heart 1s love, 


CCACVU., The jams, v, M. Fawcett,” 


1 LEST be the tic that binds 
Our hearts in Chriſtian love ; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds | 
Is ike to that above, 
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2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent payers ; 
Our fezrs, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comtorts and our Cares, 


3 We ſhare our mutual woes ; 
Our mutuals burdens beaz ; 
And often for each other tows 
1he ſympathizing tear, 


4 When we aſſunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we ſhall {t:]} be join'd in heart, 
And hope to 'meet 'again, 


5 This glonons hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in cxpeCttation lives, 
And longs to 1ee the day, 


© rom ſorrow, toil, and-pain, 
And {in, we ſhall be tree ; 
And perfett love and fricndfhip reign 


1hro” all eternity. 


CCXCVIII. Looking wunts Jeſus. Heb, xn. 2, 


J $. Newton, 


4 Y various maxims, forms, and rules, 
Tat pals for wiidom m the ſchools, 
I ſtrove my paſhon to reſtrain ; 
But ail my eftorts prov'd in vain, 


2 But fnce the faviour I have known, 
My rules are all reduc'd to one ; 
To keep my Lord by faith in vicw ; 
iis ſtrength ſupphesand motives 10g, 
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9g I ſee him lead aſuft'ring life, 


« Up 


Patient amidſt reproach and-itrife ; 
And from this pattern_courage take 
To bear, and lufter for his fake. 


on 'the croſs I ſee him bleed, 

And by the fight from guilt am freed ; 
This hght deſtroys the life of fin, 
And quickens heavenly lite within, 


To look to Jetus as he roſe, 
Confirms my faith, diſarms my foes ; 
Satan 1 ſhame and overcome, 

By pointing to my Saviour's tomb, 


Exalted on his glorious throne, 

I {ce him make my caule his own ; 
Then all my anx1ous cares (ublide, 
For Jelus lives 8ad will provide, 


I ſce him look with pity down, 

And hold in view-the conq'ror's crown 
If prels'd with grieſs and cares before, 
My ſoul revives, nor aſks no more. 


By faith I ſee the hour at hand, 
When in his preſence I ſhall ſtand ; 
Then it will be my endlets bliſs, 
To lce him where and as he 1s. 


CCXCIX, T1 will fing of the mercies of the Lore, 


þ4 


Plalm Ixxxuwx, 1, 4121's $S s 


HY mercy, my God, 1s the theme of my 
ſong, 
The joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my tongue ; 
Thy free grace alone; from the firſt to the lait, 
Hath won my affeQions, and bound my ſoul faſt, 
Y 
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Without thy ſweet mercy I could not live here, 
v1n loon would reduce me to utter deſpair; 
But thro' thy free goodneſs, my {pirits revive, 


And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive, 


Thy mercy 1s more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart ; 
D:iflolv'd by thy goodneſs, I fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praile of the mercy I found. 


The door of thy mercy ſtands open all day 

To th* poor and the needy, who knock by the 
way 3 

No inner ſhall ever be empty ſent back, 

Who comes ieeking mercy for ]elus's lake. 


Thy mercy in Jeſus exempts me from hell ; 

Its glories I'll ing, and its wonders I'll tell ; 
'T'was Jeſus my friend when he hung on the tree ; 
Who open'd the channel of mercy ſor me. 


Great father of mercies, thy goodneſs I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucify'd ſon : 
All praiſe to the [pirit, whole whilper divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and rightcoulne@mine, 


INDE X. 


— 4 


| wy ! and did my Saviour bleed 
F All wdu that paſs by 

And muſt this body die 

All glory to thy wond'rous name 
Attend while God's exalted Son 
Arile my foul my joyful powers 

Ah! whlither ſhould I go 

Anqare We WTICTCINE \'r" 
Aicerda ty thiore, nga King 


Ah wretched fouls who ſtrive in vain 
And will the judoe delcend 
Attend mv ear; my heart rejoice 
Awake my foul in joyful lays 
EHOLD ! he comes the Saviour Comes 
Behold the woman's promis'd lecd 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 
Behold the loving Son of God 
Bleis'd morning whole young dawning rays 
Bleſs'd Jelus, lource of grace divine 
-Bleis'd be the Father and his love 
Before Jchovah's awful throne 

Bury'd in ſhadows of the night 
Beſide the Golpel pool 
Betet with ſnarcs'on ev'ry hand 
Beſprinkle with thy blood my heart 
zeloved Saviour prince of lifc 

iels gracious Lord my going out 

>low ye tne trumpet, blow 
' Beſtow dear Lord upon our youth 
Buloved Saviour, faithful friend 

. ws 


| 2y,6 INDEX, 
PACT 
; ' Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God 200 
| Blelſs'd be the tic that binds ; 251 
= 'By various maxims, forms and rules 272 
OME thou long expeQFJelus 18 
ig Come let us anew 2 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen to day abt 
Children of Iſrael lee what ſhade 49 
Come holy S pirit heav'nly dove 67 
| Come holy Ghoſt my foul : :n{pire bg 
| - Come holy Ghoſt our hearts in{pire 70 
| Come holy [pirit come 11d, 
Commit thou all thy griefs @ 2 
Come holy Gholt inſpire my fon, 1&3 
| Come holy celeſtial dove 1149 
Curſt be the man forever curſt 159 
Celeſtiai dove delcend from high 164 
Come Father Son and holy Ghoſt 165 
Come vm to the goipel fealt 175 
Come huly Gholt let to thy leat thi, 
Come all who love to Pray 185 
* Come, my loul, tity luit prepare 10 7 
Come let us Join our cheerful longs * OO 1 
- Come Lord and warm each languid heatt 214 
L, es | 'tis a melancholy Gay 201 
[t:uction's dangerous road _ 245 
| RESY AL lource of ev'ty joy 2. 
P 1r1t we contecls oo 
Eternal (pirit lource of light 72 
Eternal wilcom thee we p:a:le ons 
Enflav'd by ſta and bound in chains 103 
Encompals'd with clouds of diltels 121 
4 L OW faſt my tears ; the caule 1s great 23 
Father.of glory to thy name 709 | 
Faith comes by having God's record 1265 
Faith ! 'tis a Precious pitt 132 
Faith :dds new charms to earthly blils 193 | 
oy 144 ? 


INDEXo 


From whence this fear and unbe licf 

Father of mercies in thy word 

'ather of ] {us Chriſt Our Lord 

raiher divine thy piercing eye 

Father of all, thy care we bleſs 

From a!l that dwell below the ſk:es 

Father how wige thy glory ihines 

From all that's mortal. all that's vain 
OD of my liſe, thy conſtant care 


F (>rcat (300 we ing that mighty hand 


Guardian of Ilrac!, louice of peace 
Go forth in [p1rit £0 

Glory unto Jeius be 

Great was the day, the 10y was great 
Gracious Spirit Gove divine 
Giory to God the fathers na 
(G1ve-to the Father pratic 
(z1ve to our God immoral praile 


(3ive to the winGs thy + Tears 


- 4 
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God moves in a mylter1ous way 

Gracicus redeemer Lamb of God 

Gracious Lord incline thine car 

(300 I T1 the polpe! Of his Son \\ 

Go forth ye heralds in my namc 

(Gracious Lord our children ice 

Great God where'er we pitch our tent 

Great God, to the emy evening ſong 
[GH let us {well our tuneful notes 
Hark the glad found Meſhah comes 

Hark the herald angels {ing 

He dies! the friend of finners cies 

Hail holy, holy, holy Lord 

. How heavy 1s the night 

Hear, O Jeſus! my complaints 

- Hlow long, thou faithful God, fhall 1 

L 2 
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Heal us, Immanue!, here we art 
Happy the man, and he alone 
Holy and true and righteous Lord 
How precious 1s the book divine 
How beauteous zre their feet 


Hark ! how the Golpel trumpet ſounds 


Here at thy table, Lord, we meet 

Hark ! from the tombs a doleful { 

llow great, how terrible that God 
ESUS all nance 1s clue 10 thee 
In evil long I took delight 

Inhnite grief amazing woe 

Il know that my redecmer lives 

| 44g immortal praile 

In thce I live and move and « 

Jeſus wit) all thy laints — 

[n thee () Chriſt 1s all my nope 

Jelu let thy pitying eye 

« jelus 1f {til thou art to-day 

Telus thiy blo 

Telus my faviour full of grace 

-leſu conGgq [ering king of ſaints 

{Telus from whom all bleſhings flow 

Jeius omm potent to lave 

Jeſus th' eternal Son of God 

Jelus, thou all redecming Lord 

Telus unites his ſaints 

Jeſus we bow before thy feet 

In themlelves as weak as worms 

Jeſus, my ſtrength my hope 


Jeſus whewe'er thy people meet 


0a and righteou! Ne1ls 


Jeſus, who bought us with his blood 
]']l praiſe my Maker while I've breath 


ET me dwell on Golgotha 


Lord when our raptur'd thought ſurveys 


IND fov'reign let my ev'ning long 


Let carth and heav'n agree 

Let the world their virtues boaſt 
Lord 11 me with an humble fear 
Let avarice from ſhore 1o {hore 
Loud let the tuneful trumpet {ound 
Lord of the harveſt hear 

I.ord how divine thy comforts are 
Let wus adoreah” eternal word 

Lord at thy table I behold 

Lord | am thine, entirely thine 
I.ct ' "Oe truly bear 

wor mM thy , py behold 

Li wh -1 we iec a laint of thine 

L 5 an 1nhnite delight 

! 14 COME WItn C:@ IGS deſcending 
[4 nc COmet!:, COounticis trumpets 
Lord wien I rcadl tne traitors doom 

4 ord hear a burden'd thinner mourn 
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VE M, mz2kcr at 1d my King 
- Miltaken fouls that Gr1cam of keaven 
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M? [3 | COME meditate the day 
My tnoughts on awtul {ubjeccts roll 
Methinks the lalt g great day 1s COING 
() \V the "AF IR comes indeed 
Nature with open volume ſtands 
Now for a tune of lofty praile 
Now let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains 
Now let the Father and the Son 


* Not from the dult afil:ction grows 


Naked as from the carth we came 
Now begin the heav'nly theme 
Not by the laws of innocence 


' Now may fervent prayerg arile 


99 
thid, 


105 
1 26 
189 


: - PE - . 
— — —_—$ —_ —__ = —_— JIE ww_ mers << 


260 


Now from the altar of our hearts 
Now Satan comes with greadiu! roar 
( Jeſus my Saviour I fair wauld embLrace 
O God our h :elp 1n agrs Pp? 2ſt 
- O) love divine what haſt thou done 
(0) God of all Grace 
Our Lord 1s 1:{en from the dead 
O holy Ghoſt eternal God 
Our heavenly Father Goa of love 
Our heavenly Father is not known 
O that I coulu repent 
O thou that hear'lt when ſinners cry 
Oh it my foul was form'd for woe 
(O Lord produce a change within 
OQ) for an heart to praile my God 
() Jelu bt Ke; 6 CIOTFTTI of my loul 
Our Father whole eternal iway 
O thou at whole aimighty wv ord 
() that the Lord inaccd 
() Jelus deſcend 
() Lord our languid louls inſpire 
O for a thouland tongues to ting 
Q Jelius for thy matchlels love 
On Jordans ſtormy banksl ltand 
Oh tor a cloſer walk with God 
O haſte the time, thou prince of peace 
EACE troubled ſoul thou need'{t not fear 
Plung'd in a gulph of daik Gilpair 
Pray'r was appointed to convey 
Praiſe ve the Lord y* immortal choir 
EMARK my ioul the narrow bounds 
| Rale thoughtlels inner raile thine eye 
- Return my roving heart, return 
HEPHERDS rejoice lift up'your eyes 
Sons of men behold him far 
Ding to the great Jchovah's praiſe 
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INDEX, 


See world upon the ſhatneful tree 

See. Jelus our dehiv'rer great 

Salvation! O the joyful found 

Shall Athciſts dare 1n{ult the crols 

Sprinkled with reconciling blood 

Ytoop Gown my thoughts that ule to rilc 

vce how the morning lun 

Sin has a thouland treach'rous arts 

Sin when view'd by [cripture light 

yg. king of glory lends his Son 
The true Meiivih now appeats 

ihe Lord of earth and ikv 

Tir loul, my ew Jelu nallow m:ne 

1 HICHNH nangs the S yav! LOUT O! F mankind 

There 1s — Eb Sint bloog 

Tis done ! th' a atoning woik 15 Gone 

4he Saviour, What a noble lame 

*1rs fimpi'd, lo the Savicur cried 


TLoc& the Lord in trumpi re 7s 
Tothee our Lord all praiic be giv'n 
16thee, 0) holy Gholt 

To our eternal God 
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it ie book of naturd OPEN 11CS 
the plortes of my maker Cod 
The ipacious fr mament on h1gh 

4hkhere 1s a God, all nature lpcaks 

Tho" troubles eflail and dangers aftiight 
the miſt before my eyet remov's 

The Loid will happinels divine 

The one thing needtul that good part 
The mon ent a htnner bdcheves 

- That God who made the worlds on high 
'TI was the commilſhon of cur Lord 
Thus &:d the fons of Abiah'm pals 

«* Loge:iher with thete fymbois Led 
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That doleful night before his death 

*T was on that Gark that doleful night 
The mem* ry of Our dying Lord 

This is the fcaſt of heav'nly wine | 

Tis good to wait upon the Lord 

There is an houſe not made with hands 
Thee we adore eternal name 

"Tis ftiniſh'd, tis Cone, the ſpirit is fled 
Thy life I read my deareſt Lord 

Thou Þ; dge of quiCK and cead 

There 1s 2 land of pure delight 

To thee let my hr{t ofi't:ing raiſe 

Tis a point 1 long to know 

Thy mercy my Gud 15 the theme of my long 
\ ” JIM delufve world dOu 

TX/JHAT 700d news the angels bring 
V V W h: le {he pherds watch their flocks by 

nig! t 

With this New-Y car, we rarle rew fongs 

W hat obj-&ts this that mrets my cyes 

wW hen 39 7 © CIO! S MY or (| | re 

Row I the holy grave {urve)y 

Wy: n V WE MCEQ!LLALTE tic Hrace 

When 21 thy merctes, O my God 

When the fii{t parents of our race 

What wiicCom, majeily and grace 

When Moles wav'd ns my iti 1049 

When we betore our Saviour's face 

We ling th' amazing deeds 

WW hat various hindrances we meet 

Wet Oe; deer brethren, to this ++$ place 

Why do we mourn departing ſriends 

Whi: {ccnes of horror ard of dread 


When d ah 1 appears before my tight 
Y hile on-the-ve 16 of tte I tang 
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Why ſhould this earth delight us ſo 
When thou my righteous Judge ſhalt come 
With holy fear and humble long 
With thee great God the {ſcenes of light 
When by the tempter's wiles betray'd 
E imple men of heart hincere 
Yes the redecmer role 
Ye humble ſouls that ſeek the Lord 
Ye buundlels realms of Joy 


